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. GEMS OF THOUGHT. 


What is not delight 1s discipline, the 
avenue to nobler joy. 


If all is not well, yet all is coming well, 
in this faith we find peace. 


The soul that is the most attuned to 
harmony feels most keenly the discords of 
life. 

Fvery noble crown is, and on earth 
for evermore will be a crown of thorns.— 
Carlyle. 

The worship of a Mussulman if sincere 
Is aS acceptable to God as that of a Christ- 
1an.—Gen. Gordon. 


The carnal man is led by animal de- 
sires; the moral man by conscience; the 
spiritual man by love. 


Deep natures contribute to the great 
ocean of life as rivers give to the sea, and 
are not impoverished by so doing. 


The Good of Perfection, the perfection 
of our being, if we seek it, is as sure as 
God’s own Being; and this is Christianity. 


We live by admiration, hope and love, 
and even as these are well and wisely 
fixed in dignity of being, we ascend.— 
Wordsworth. 

To rest satisfied with any attainments in, 
religion isa melancholy proof that we are 
ignorant of the very first principles of it. 
— Doddridge. 

All things that exist on earth exist in 
heaven, but in a heavenly form, and all 
things that exist in heaven exist on earth, 
but in an earthly form. 


There are monarchs sleeping in’ rough 
and common clay, who, when the world 
needs their power, will come forth, sceptre 
in hand, to lead the nations. 


We must all remember that we do not 
descend the human scale alone. 
go down, we drag some loving heart with 
us. ‘The chain that binds humanity never 
breaks. 


The waves of life place gems of rarest 
beauty at our feet. We gather them with 
gladness, forgetting that they were thrown 
there by surges of sorrow that well nigh 
engulfed us. 


Do thy duty, and be at peace with God 
and thine Own conscience. ‘There can be 
no true peace for thee apart from the 
honest and daily discharge of those obliga- 
tions, great and small, which come into 
thy life from the Creator, and, which, 
rightly viewed, are angels of divine dis- 
cipline. 

‘The true hero is the great wise man of 
duty; he whose soul is armed by truth 
and supported by the smile of God; he 
who meets life’s perils with a cautious but 
tranquil spirit, gathers strength by facing 
its storms, and dies, if he is called to die, 
as a Christian victor at the post of duty. 
—Sforace Bushnell, 


The hand ofa higher power has marked 
out the lines of our habitation. He 
builds up one and casts down another. It 
does not depend upon man’s talent, nor 
his education, nor upon his wealth, nor 
upon his friends, nor upon anything else 
that is human what he shall be, or whether 
he shall be anything, whether he shall go, 
or whether he shall go anywhere, but 
upon God alone.— Prof. Upham. 


If we | delibly fixed in my memory.” 


a 


(Written for the Golden Gate.} 


STRANGE STORY. 


“A Dream which was notall a Dream.” 


BY LYMAN L. PALMER, 


[Truth is stranger than ficuon," so it is said. What is 
writen below is truth, as can be established by reliable 
Witnesses who reside within fifty miles of San Francisco.) 


last I made in that hospital, hence I know 
nothing more of his case, except that I 
learned from my successor that he did not 
die, but he lost his eyesight entirely.” 

“I will now tell you what I remember 
about the case,” continued the Doctor. 
“ As stated in my notes, I saw from the 
first that it was a severe case, and I 
doubted very much whether he would 
survive the run of the disease. In those 
days we could not get enough for our own 
soldiers to eat, let alone our prisoners, 
hence they were so emaciated and weak- 
ened from hunger, that disease made 
wicked ravages among them. When I was 
told by the ward attendants that he was 
dead, nothing seemed more probable, and 
I ordered the removal and burial of the 
body, as a matter of course.” 

“ But you can imagine my great sur- 
prise when I was informed, on my rounds 
next morning, that the patient seemed to 
be in a comatose condition, and they 
were undecided as to whether he was 
dead or not. I went to the bunk in 
which he was lying and removed the gray 
blanket from his face. It was anything 
but pleasant to look npon, I assure you. 
It was swollen to disfigurement by the in- 
cipient pustules that had not developed 
under the treatment given. The eves 
were fixed, the lower jaw dropped, and 
the body ‘was rigid, and yet to my surprise 
it was very warm, although he was sup- 
posed to have been dead some thirty 
hours. i 

“I applied restoratives, but without 
avail. I then made use of a strong gal- 
vanic battery, but with no better success, 
and in the rush of my duties I gave the 
whole matter over to the attendants, who, 
from time to time experimented with him. 
On the fourth morning after his supposed 
death, as I entered the ward I observed a 
slight commotion among the attendants, 
all of whom were congregated about this 
patient’s bunk. I went up to them at 
once and found that they were applying a 
very heavily charged battery to him with 
results similar to those produced by old 
Galvani when he applied his battery to 
the hind legs of frogs. The muscles 
would twitch and contort under the 
energy of the electric current, giving to 
the body many grotesque motions. 

“I looked upon this as a favorable 
symptom, as it discovered to me that the 
rigidity of the muscles had passed away, 
and as that condition had been superin- 
duced by some disturbance of the nerve 
centers, I reasoned that that disturbing 
element had been removed, and that I 
could expect a speedy return to conscious- 
ness. Nor was I mistaken, for within ten 
minutes he opened his eyes and began to 
look wildly about him.” 

“t Mein gott in himmel, bin ich todt?’ 
he exclaimed. 4 

‘<No; I replied in English, ‘ You 
are not dead; you have been asleep.’ 

“Nein! nein! Ich habe nicht geslafen. 
Ich bin im himmel gervesen.” 

‘t No, you have not been in heaven at 
all. You have only been asleep and 
dreaming.’ 

“Wo bin ich jetzt ?’ 

“< You are in the hospital, on Belle 
Island, where you have been a very sick 
man for the past week.’ 

‘t Nein! nein! es ist wahr nicht!’ 

“ He then closed his eyes and seemed 
about to pass into the trance state again. 
I applied the battery very vigorously and 
it had the effect of keeping him about 
mid-way between consciousness and his 
former rigid sleep. While in this condi- 
uon his tongue was very active, and al- 
though he spoke in his native language, I 
understood perfectly well what he said. 
lirst he told of his boyhood’s home, his 
family and playmates. Then he related 
the circumstance of his coming to Amer- 
ica, and gave here and there glimpses of 
his life all the way along to the time of his 
illness. Suddenly he clasped his hands 
and exclaimed: 

*** Mein Theuere, Ich licbe Dich, Ich 
liebe Dich! 

“Presently he opened his eyes widely 
and looked about him, and speaking in 
English, he asked how long he had been 
asleep. I answered, ‘several hours, and 
you need refreshments now.’ 

“But, Doctor,’ said he, ‘I have had 
such a queer dream that I must tell it to 
you at once. When I went to sleep I 
heard one of the attendants say, ‘ There 
goes one more Yank over Jordan. ‘Then 
I went to sleep, but somchow I got it into 
my head that I was dead, for I seemed to 
be able to travel about just as I chose, 


Dr. Johnson was one of those genial 
and intelligent gentlemen whom it is a 
pleasure and a profit to know. ‘The 
silvery snows of nearly seventy Winters 
had frosted the locks of hair which clus- 
tered in ringlets about his massive brow. 
The furrows of time had been plowed 
deep in his face, and the crow-foot lines 
were centering thickly about the bright, 
blue eyes which still sparkled as when he 
was a lad of sixteen. 


The Doctor bad seen much of life, 
both in his own land and in foreign coun- 
tries, and had been a close and practical 
observer of all he saw. Hence it came 
that it was a rare pleasure to listen to his 
narration of incidents and reminiscences, 
which were told in a manner entirely 
devoid of all spirit of egotism. He had 
been in the Southern Army during the 
late war in the capacity of a surgeon, and 
it was my special delight to listen to his ex- 
periences during ‘* those cruel, agonizing 
days.” 

One evening as we were together in his 
office, the subject of death trances came 
up. I had been reading that day of a 
man who had been buried, supposed of 
course to be dead, but upon subsequent 
disinterment, it was found that life had 
returned to him, and that he had died a 
most agonizing death within the narrow 
confines of his dark tomb-prison. I asked 
him if he had ever met with any similar 
cases in his practice, and also whether or 
not he thought such instances were as 
common as is generally believed by the 
majority of people. 

He replied to the latter part of my 
question, first, by stating that he doubted 
if there were one instance of suspended 
animation in many thousands of those 
buried as dead, and if physicians took 
proper care there could not possibly be 
any such cases. “And yet,” continued 
the Doctor, ‘‘ in answer to the first part 
of your question, I must say that I once 
had a very queer experience of that nature 
myself.” 

“ Will you be kind enough to relate 
the circumstance, Doctor?” [ asked. 

“ Certainly,” he responded, at the same 
lime opening a drawer in his secretary, 
and taking therefrom a large manuscript 
book which I knew to be his diary, kept 
while in hospital service during the war. 
He began slowly to turn the pages over, 
scanning them carefully, at the same time 
continuing: ‘1 do not need this book 
very much for the purpose of refreshing 
my memory in regard to this case, for it 
is one that made such a deep impression 
on my mind that its minutest detail is in- 


« Ah,” at last he exclaimed, ‘here 
are the entries. I will read them and 
then narrate the incidents in full:” 

“ Belle Island Hospital, Richmond, 
Va., Dec. 12, 1864: Karl Kraukheit, 
German, Federal prisoner, Co. F. rath 
Ilinois Volunteer Cavalry, small-pox 
symptoms; eruptive fever very violent; 
pains in stomach severe; nausea strong; 
pains in back and limbs excruciating; cer- 
tainly a severe case. 

“ December 14th: Well developed case 
of confluent small-pox; eruptive fever has 
been very high, and other symptons have 
been most strongly marked; eruption is 
very slow in developing; patient will prob- 
ably not survive the secondary fever. 

“ December toth: Have not been able to 
develop cruption satisfactorily; secondary 
fever has been consequently superinduced 
several days sooner than usual; high 
fever, delirium; death will probably re- 
lieve him before my rounds to-morrow 
morning. 

“ December zoth: 
last night.” 

«December 21st: Patient reported to 
be in a comatose or trance condition.” 

“ December 25th: Patient resuscitated, 
and tells wonderful stories of his experi- 
ences during his trance. He is better to- 
day.” x : 

t December 30th: Patient deeply pit- 
ted, and his eyes are badly affected.” 

“The round of December 30th,” said 
the Doctor, closing the book, ‘was the 


Patient died at 12 


and to go independently of this old body 
of mine. 1 was able to sce all my old 
friends who have been dead these many 
years, and talked with them just as I am 
talking with you now. 

“ Finally I thought about those of my 
friends who are not dead, and wondered 
if I could visit them. As quick as thought 
I was in my old home in Faderland, and 
saw all the old-time friends. I could see 
and hear them, but could not make them 
cognizant of my presence. ‘Then I 
thought of my friends in America, and 
my transit from Germany to the broad 
prairies of Illinois was just as rapid as was 
my journey thence. I saw the good peo- 
ple I had known there, and met some 
with whom I could converse, who said 
that they were what is called dead. I 
met two brothers, members of my own 
company, who had been killed by sharp- 
shooters down in Virginia. ‘They asked 
me when I had died, and seemed sur- 
prised to learn that I had closed my eyes 
on mortal scenes in a Rebel hospital. 

“I then began to search about for mein 
lublich fraulein, but I could not seem to 
find her atall. At last I found that she 
was off on a journey, and [I started after 
her, hoping if possible lo make my pres- 
ence known to her. I discovered her on 
board a railway train, and you can imagine 
my unbounded joy when I found that I 
could converse with her. I spent two 
short but happy hours with her, and then 
I had to leave her.” 

“ And you think that is all a dream, do 
you?” I said to him when he had con- 
cluded. 

“Well, I am awake and alive now, 
hence it must all have been a dream, but 
to tell the truth, Doctor, I shall always 
believe that I was dead, and that with 
spirit eyes I saw those things just as I 
have related them to you, they seem so 
real.” 

t There,” said the doctor, ‘you have 
all that I know about the only case of 
death-trance that ever came under my 
immediate observation. I have given it to 
you just as it occurred, and leave you to 
draw your own conclusions, and to spin 
your own theories. How nearly.allied 
trance conditions and real death are I do 
not pretend to say, nor whether or not 
any relations whatever exist between 
them. I will not say that it is impossible 
for the spirit of man, under proper con- 
ditions, to leave the body for a time, nor 
will I say that it is possible at all. I will 
not say that it is all a dream, nora reality. 
I do not know, and in common with the 
brethren of my profession, who are natu- 
rally inclined to be skeptical to a large 
degree, I will say that I do not believe in 
any supernatural phenomena in the mat- 
ter at all, It is simply a suspension of 
the action of the functions of the body in 
accordance with a law of nature, but its 
recurrence is so seldom that we are in- 
clined to call it supernatural.” 

** Now, stop just there, Doctor,” Ire- 
marked, ‘while I prepare a little nut for 
you to crack by narrating a sort of corrob- 
orative sequel to your own story, and per- 
haps, when I am done, you will not be 
quite so skeptical as you have been in 
days gone by.” 

“Why, do you know anything about 
this case?” exclaimed the Doctor. 

“Wait till you have heard my story and 
then you will see whether I do, or not,” 
I replied. 

“Well, let’s hear your ‘corroborative 
sequel,” as you call it.” 

“Very well! When the war began, 
among the members of my father’s family, 
but not of it, was a young lady, then, 
perhaps, twenty-two years of age. About 
that time a young and fair-haired German 
arrived in the neighborhood and became 
acquainted with the -young lady. He 
soon began to pay her assiduous court, 
and at last she announced to the family 
that an engagement existed between them. 

“ During the Autumn of 186r a volun- 
teer company of cavalry was formed of 
men from their adjoining counties, and 
on the muster-roll was the name of Karl 
Kraukheit, the yonng German. ‘The 
company repaired to Camp Butler, near 
Springfield, a place well remembered by 
all old Illinois soldiers, and was there 
united with the Twelfth Ilinois Volunteer 
Cavalry as Company “F.” 

“In due time the regiment was ordered 
to the front and went to the seat of war in 


glorious capitulation of Harper's «Ferry, 


hands of the enemy. 


Virginia, doing gallant duty until the in- 


when most of the regiment fell into the 
After a short pardle, 


the boys were exchanged, and again 
joined the Army of the Potomac. 


“ Shortly after this, all letters from 
Karl to his affianced ceased’to come. At 


the end of a couple of months she wrote to 
a friend of hers in the company, asking 
for tidings from him, and the reply came 
that he had been detailed on picket duty 
one dark night and had never been seen 
or heard from since, and that the word 
“ missing” stood opposite his name on 
the muster-roll. i 


“And then began that weary, weary 


vigil which was passed through by thou- 
sands of sisters, mothers and sweethearts, 
on both sides of the Mason-Dixon line, 
during those pitilessly cruel days, — 


“ Expectant of that news which never came.” 


Tearful weeks passed slowly into saddened 
months, 
dragged their slow course along, but they 
never brought any word of tidings from 
the absent Karl. 


and the sorrow-laden months 


“ By Autumn her cheeks had grown wan 


and pale with the ceaseless vigil, and her 
life forces were being consumed by the 
canker worm which kept gnawing inces- 
santly at her heart. 
surroundings was suggested as a means of 
recuperating her wasting energies. 
distance of one hundred miles lived a 
family of friends, and thither it was ad- 
vised that she should repair for a stay of a 
month, at least. 


At last a change of 


Ata 


**« At the end of a week what was our sur- 


prise to sce ber return joyous, buoyant 
and full of animation! 
upon all sides for an explanation, and to 
all she gave the one reply, ‘I have seen 
him and he is coming home soon.’ 


She was pressed 


“< When and where did you see him?’ 


was asked. 


«© ©] will tell you all about it,’ said she. 


“ The train had just left the Junction at 
Alton when I saw the front car.door open 
and a soldier enter. 
outside attracted my attention fora min- 
ute, and when I turned my head be was 
standing by the end of my seat. 
rally I raised my eyes, and, to my: great 
astonishment, I discovered that it was Karl 


Just then something 
Natu- 


who was standing there.” 
“What did he have to say of himself?” 


was asked her. 


“< He said that while on picket duty one 
dark night the line was driven in and that 
he was captured. He said, also, that he 
was on a temporary parol, but_that it 
would soon be made permanent, and that 
he would come and see-us before the ex- 
change was effected.’ 

"< What was he doing there, and where 
was he going?” was next asked. 

“t Why, we had so much to talk about,’ 
she replied, ‘that I forgot to ask him.’ 

“< When did he leave you?’ 

“That is the querest part of it all; 
when I left the train he accompanied me 
to the platform, and then he suddenly dis- 
appeared, when I was not looking, and I 
could not find any one in the crowd who 
had noticed him leave my side.’ 

“When she said that we all began to 
make light of the whole matter and to 
treat it as either a joke perpetrated upon 
her or a case of hallucination. At this 
she grew very indignant and angrily ex- 
claimed: ‘Don’t you, think 1 would 
know Karl if I spent two hours with him! 
And did he not ask about you all, mention- 
ing every one of you by name! No, it 
Was not illusion nor any other trick of im- 
agination.’ A 

“* We soon saw that it was useless to argue 
with ber, and in fact we did not know but + 
that she had really seen him, though every 
clement of circumstance was against ih. 
But the months passed by and she heard 
nothing from him, and then she began to 
doubt—not the fact of her having seen 
him but his veracity. 

** His company came home ona furlough 
and re-enlisted as veterans, and when the 
boys heard her story they only laughed at 
her, ‘This served, however, only to con- 
firm her belief that she had seen him on 
the train, and to cause her to grow more 
implacable towards him. 

** Atlast the cruel Contlict ended and the 
white-winged angel of Peace spread her 
pinions of Jove across the bloody chasm 
which severed the two sections of the 
nation. ‘The boys, all except the thou- 
sands ‘ who sleep the sleep that knows no 
waking,’ from Sumpter to Appottomax, 
came marching home in triumph. Regi- 
ment after regiment and company after 
company—the boys in blue filled every 
neighborhood, and still no Karl came nor 
any word from him. 

(Continued on Third Page.) 
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A Few Thoughts. 


BY JONN WETHERREE,. 


Nothing is so convincing of the contin- 
uation of our conscious individual life be- 
yond the physical death as the extemporiz- 
ing or materialization (as it is called) of 
human forms, which, while they last a few 
seconds or a-few minutes, are veritable 
living human organisms; I mean, of 
course, when the fact is established. I 
am speaking from my experience as a 
standpoint. To me the tact is sensuously 
and absolutely established. No matter 
who these short-lived forms are, whether 
they are our dear departed, or approxima- 
tions more or less successful, or even if 
they are only proxies, which I am inclined 
to think they often are, there stands 
the fact. A human being that a moment 
before was conscious but invisible, by some 
law unknown to our astute chemists, and 
I do not know but unknown to the spirits 
themselves, is able to clothe himself in 
flesh, blood, bones, nerves and clothes 
from the invisible elements in the circum- 
ambient air, condensed, like ourselves, 
into ponderable beings. We must re- 
member that the bodies we have carried 
through life are invisible as elements and 
made visible by cohesion, or condensa- 
tion, we do not know really how, only we 
know the fact, and that is one of the 
bridges we cannot cross. Speaking of 
these materialized forms, no matter who 
they are, that is a secondary matter alto- 
gether; not that I love some old familiar 
face long vanished or unfamiliar one less, 
but I love the unmistakable fact or phe- 
nomenon more, because if one live all 
shall live also. If the post-mortem ap- 
pearance of the son of Mary brought life 
and immortality to light certainly the re- 
appearance of any intelligence, saint or 
sinner, pirate or apostle, Lord Bacon or 
some spirit pretending to be, that certainly 
brings life and immortality to light, for it 
must be by a natural law, and, therefore, 
if one can present himself so can all who 
can command the conditions. 

It certainly is an intelligent act, and in- 
telligence is an attribute of humanity; that 
fact would settle it as the mechanical, or 
chemical, or will-power, or act of a man— 
a returned traveler from the bourne, which 
it was supposed was not open to such re- 
turns; so no matter who it 1s that puts in 
such a mysterious appearance the return 
itself is conclusive affirmation of Job’s 
great question of the ages. The intelli- 
gence behind all the various manifesta- 
tions, from the rap to materialization, is 
the attractive feature. It proves that there 
is a man at the other end of the wire, so 
that it is not loose electricity making the 
ticker go, but a man making the ticks 
talk intelligently. Whatever may be said 
of most of the phases of mediumship the 
manifestations may be mind-reading; and 
nine times in ten such a thing is possible, 
though that conclusion may often be 
strained. No one can say the production 
of a spirit form has any quality of mind- 
reading, or mind transference; if genuine 
it is a closer to discussion. I put the 
word “if” for others who have not had 
my advantages. As for myself, I am ab- 
solutely certain of the fact, sensuously. 
I am not absolutely certain of many 
things scientifically settled, but I am abso- 
lutely certain that spirits of departed be- 
ings have materialized themselves. 


I was. glad to read my friend M. A. 
(Oxon’s) pleasant but solid article on the 
stars, which the GoLtpEN GaTE copied 
from Light, of London. It was a review 
of a work on the stars and_the universe. 
The article to which I refer from Light 
seemed to condense the universe or space 
into human comprehension; not but what 
the intelligent human mind grasps the 
thought measurably, at least enough to 
know that it is wholly beyond comprehen- 
sion except in fractions. The article by 
our London spiritualistic scholar was a 
sort of essay in a metallurgical style—at 
least that was the way it entered intelli- 
gently into my consciousness. To make 
my remark intelligent, suppose I see a 
pile of ten tons of what might be aurifer- 
ous tailings or finely pulverized gold-bear- 
ing rock; an assayer takes a shovelful here 
and a shovelful there on the top and on 
the bottom and in a dozen or two of 
places and will stir up the pile be has 
gathered and takes some of it from the 
selection from different parts and then 
well stirred he takes an ounce of it for 
his crucible and with a flux smelts the 

“whole of the ounce, eliminates the scoria, 

and reaches the bright little button of 
value, the size, perhaps, of a very small 
pin-head and weighs it in one of his care- 
fully adjusted scales, made for such a 
purpose, and finds its weight two grains 
and being pure gold worth twenty dollars 
an ounce, and multiplying the weight of 
the button by the number of grains in a 
ton of the tailings he finds the ton con- 
tains one huudred and seventy dollars’ 
worth of gold in it, and if the-pile con- 
tains ten tons, as we supposed, the value 
of the whole, intrinsically, is seventeen 
hundred dollars. A person realizes thus, 
mathematically, so to speak, the contents 
of that ten-ton pile better than any other 
process of reasoning. I am aware that in 
most material or precious metals, or uni- 
verses, there is many a slip between the 
cup and lip, and possibly of spiritual 
things, too. But that was the impression 
the article in Zi had on me, and it 
pleasantly interested me as most everything 
does from the pen of the Rey. W. Stain- 
ton Moses, 


: GOLDEN GATE. 


[January 22, 1887, 


Now, having spelled out his name, let 
me add, that it pleases me to learn that he 
has resigned as one of the Vice-Presidents, 
and also withdrawn as a member of the 
London Psychical Research Society. I 
do not see how any intelligent Spiritual- 
ist, with self-respect and respect .for the 
truth, even in the interest of science, can 
be identified with such bodies as the 
“ Research Societies,” as the London one, 
or those in this country in the East or 
West. ‘There may be some honest seek- 
ers after truth, but the majority in those 
bodies in their method show prejudice, or 
ignorance—are not open to the truth for 
which such societies were formed. Any- 
thing favoring the claim of Modern Spirit- 
ualism is ignored or snubbed as unworthy 
of attention. They, asa body, are only 


open to adverse suggestions, and some of 


the adverse reports or criticisms have been 


so meaningless, and not only ignorant of 


positive, well-established facts, that the 
best Spiritualists in this cr that country 
are disgusted, and I do not consider any- 
thing they say is worthy of notice; that 
they are not in any sense ‘‘ Psychical Re- 


search Societies,” but are societies for 
closing the gates of truth—that is, sensu- 


ous spiritual truth. 

I think Prof. Wallace’s opening words 
ofan able essay seems applicable here: 
“ Itis common, but I believe a mistaken 
notion, that the conclusions of science 


are antagonistic to the phenomena of 
The majority of 


Modern Spiritualism. 
our students of science are no doubt 
antagonistic, but their opinions and preju- 
dices are not science.” 

I do not, however, consider the Re- 
search Societies to which I have referred, 
are exactly scientific bodies, but as they 
claim to be, the remark of Theodore 
Parker fits them when he says, ‘* When 
was titled science ever a pioneer?” 


I went into the quiet retreat of the 
Banner of Light book store, and there 


was a man casting his eyes over the books 
on the counter; he seemed to bea loiterer 
rather than a purchaser; seeing me, his 


eyes brightened up and so did mine, asa 
semi-recognition, though I could not call 
his face to mind. He said: ‘I am very 
glad to see you,” 
I thought a cabinet so planned as to 
demonstrate the forms to be spirits and 
not the medium, and prove actually it 
was a spirit production, would be a valua- 
ble invention ? He had one nearly finished; 
it would not be a cheap one; to get this 
one up will cost over a hundred dollars. 
He then gave me some of its peculiar 
features, its electric action, one-half going 
up and the other half down on the slight- 
est movement, etc. I said it was my own 
impression he was throwing his money 
away. ‘* You surprise me,” said the man, 
“it isan important point. I would give 
almost anything to have the fact settled, 
and I am going to settle it, and as you 
see, at some cost, and I suppose there 
are others that would like to have the 
matter settled beyond a doubt.” ‘There, 
I said, I agree with you. I would give 


anything to have it settled, but it is abso- 
lutely settled, as positively as the fact of 


rain and shine is settled. I have no 
more doubt of it than that two and two 
are four. Those who have not settled it, 
and there are lots of them, would look at 
your contrivance, examine it thoroughly 
and not be able to detect a flaw, and in 
their own minds would wonder where 
the trick was. Because it settles the fact 
to you, do not for a moment think it 
would settle it in the minds ‘of others. 
To tell the plain truth, the name cabinet 
is objectionable. I was going to say, I 
never want to see a cabinet again. Since 
Mrs, Ross has such a simple contrivance, 
only a small curtain inclosing a few feet 
of carpeted floor for an audience, and 
demonstrably all the time secularly intact, 
and Mrs. Huston a small triangular 
closet ın the corner of her seance room, 
not near any doors, and talking inside 
while the spirits are out. I do not know 
but I ought to qualify what I said about 
‘ever seeing a cabinet again,” since Mrs. 
Fairchild had wheels put to her cabinet 
and moved it to the window-side of the 
front parlor, parties allowed to walk all 
around it, fasten the windows, every door 
in the room in sight all the time, guarded 
by the circle and doors lecked also, and 
she out in the room all the time, and 
there from that newly located cabinet, 
that every body knows, from the neces- 
sities of the case, is empty, spirit forms come 
out, four and five ata time. So they do 
from Mrs. Ross’ curtain in the parlor 
corner. I cannot say as much of Mrs. 
Huston, but the forms that do come out 
are demonstratively not the medium. 
The occular proof is enough for that, but 
the medium, entranced in her small closet, 
manages to talk to the circle, which 
proves her to be in there, while the spirit is 
out. I saw this man was disappointed, so 
I said I was only speaking for myself. I 
was not one of the proprietors. It is 
probable some of them would like to have 
the fact demonstrated, and I pointed him 
to some of the ‘‘ breadwinners” of the 
concern at work there, as none of the 
proprictors were present. They have not 
had the advantages that I have had. 
You know none are so blind as those who 
wont see. Before you get discouraged 
you had better make them acquainted 


with your demonstrator, but to me it is of 


no value, but Lam only one of a billion and 
a half of living humanity. 

Bosron, Jan. 9, 1888. 

et 

Tre hired pew has become a thing of the 
past to the churches of Cambridge, Mass., 
including Christ's church, St. John’s, 
St. James’, St. Peter's and St. Philip’s. 


and wanted to know if 


[Written for the Golden Gate.] 


Pebbles. 
BY ISAAC KINLEY. 


(Reaver:—I have been too busy of late to gather peb- 
bles, But in my work in the mountains I have caught 
glimpses of many that seemed brilliant—real gems; but 
failing to gather them at the time I fear that some of the 
brightest I shall never be able to find again.—I. K.) 


Spiritualism—what is true of it is a 
grand truth; what is false, but taught in 
its name, a degrading and driveling super- 
stition. Not only is it well to ‘try the 
spirits,” but to try also, in the crucible of 


the severest tests, the teachings professing 
to be spiritual. 


As in other things, so in Spiritualism, 
its greatest enemies are often its professed 
friends, and the falsehoods taught, and 
the foolish acts done in its name have 
done more to retard the spread of its real 
truths than the arguments of the severest 
objectors or the slanders of its bitterest 
enemies. 


What we call society is not a mere ag- 
gregation of individuals, but a great re- 
sultant force—a combination in which 
each individual unit asserts itself in the 
result—an organism to which every indi- 
vidual molecule has a voice in giving a 
definition. Tom Jones, the drayman, 
Thomas Jones, Esq., the lawyer, and 
Hon. Thomas Jones, the member of 
Congress, are only so many units of the 
millions composing the great whole—each 
too small of himself to be seen, adds 
each something to the aggregate. 


By the laws of correlation nothing can 
be lost, moral or physical; and whether 
Tom or Thomas, Esq., or Honorable, for 
him society is what it is, and but for him 
had been something otherwise. 


Zach human—man or woman—gives to 
society something more than number and 
bulk. Each is, in his way, a self-asserter, 
and his power is embraced in the general 
résult. A thousand forces acting on a 
body will move it indeed; but the direc- 
tion will be the resultant of the whole, 
and may not be that of any one of them. 


Such is what we call society—a contin- 
uation of multitudinous forces, ‘every 
member pushing or pulling, striking right 
or left, lifting up or bearing down; and 
the great body moves in the direction of 
the resultant force. Your thoughts, emo- 
tions, prejudices, passions, and appetites 
are but parts of the universal, and in the 
general menstruum will be dissolved and 
resolved. You may be blind to all the 
rest, but you can not conceal yourself. 
The gold thrown into one end of the 
scale—whether mill or million—will be 
indicated in the other. 


In this great moral crucible every one 
is taken for just what he is. No person 
goes unappreciated. In the infinite bal- 
ance of the universe all are measured and 
weighed. Though the world misunder- 
stand and hate, each carries his own force 
into this same world and helps to mould 
and give it character. 


No virtuous act is lost, though all man- 
kind think its author a villain; no vile 
one undetected, though all. mankind 
esteem its author a saint. There is a de- 
tective force in the universe from whose 
all-searching there can be no escape. 


Nor is character often concealed even 
from the crowd. ‘The magnetism of the 
eye, the expression of the face, the inde- 
scribable something which surrounds 
every one are gossips which no prudence 
can silence. ‘The soul's optics are keener 
than those of sense. They look deeper 
than the reason does; and before the 
character is known to the mind, this has 
it already measured and weighed. 


We feel that a man is a thief long 
before the intellect has learned that he 
steals; or that he is malicious before it 
has learned that he has libelled honest 
character or burned his neighbor’s barn. 
The praying defaulter did not hide his 
iniquity from the souls of his companions. 
His religious homilizing went for nothing; 
while his thieving eye psychologized youth 
Into sin. 


No one loves virtue the better for the 
moral discourses of the libertine. His 
arguments may be unanswerable and his 
eloquence as persuasive as that of Apollo. 
It all goes for nought. ‘The soul sees 
through the disguises and knows the man 
for only what he is. 


There is a moral poison in the aura of 
the spirit of the bad man. The strong 
resist and despise; the weak yicld and 
follow. 


From the great social conscience noth- 
ing is hidden. It knows the difference 
between the true coin and the bogus—be- 
tween virtue and its semblance. Before 
it has learned the name of the man, it 
has weighed his character. In its cruci- 
ble every one is analyzed and synthetized, 
his name given and his place assigned. 


Yonder is a rich rogue whom custom 
declares respectable and compels his ad- 
mission into the social circle. ‘Think you 
his host does not lock the drawer before 
admitting him as a guest? 


What is the moral of it all? If you 
can not conceal the bad that is in you, is 


‘est heroes; while Preston Brooks is only 


not the argument re-enforced for its re- 
moval? Is not the motive for virtue made 
the stronger for knowing that even the 
most malicious enemy can not destroy its 
force ? 


Let no one despond because the foolish 
sneer or the malicious malign. Socrates, 
standing firm in his integrity, was stronger 
than all his accusers, and the cup of hem- 
lock made him the great master of the 
ages. Pilate had the power to kill the 
body; but the Sermon on the Mount 
reverberates round the world. How 
grandly stands before the world to-day the 
name of William Lloyd Garrison; but who 
remembers the name of even onc of the 
‘gentlemen of property and standing,” 
who dragged him with a rope about his 
neck through the streets of Boston? 
Charles Sumner will be remembered 
through the ages as one of earth’s grand- 


seen by the light of the great luminary he 
strove to blot out. There stands Sumner 
—true, noble, grand! Away down yon- 
der is Brooks, the antithesis of every attri- 
bute that has rendered the moral hero 
glorious. 


Virtue is not for the reward’s sake, but 
for its own. sake; but yet it is in itself its 
own exceeding great reward. 


For this virtue, O my reader, let you 
and me ever strive. Not what is popular, 
but what is true and right,—not for the 
sake of being called virtuous, but for 
being so. In all things to be true is a 
glorious privilege. 

ee ee ee 
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Conditions, 


There are roses near each thorn that 
grows, and the plant producing the one 
bears the other. So with the human soul, 
the germ orlife-giving principle, is thrilling 
its very center, gathering to itself each 
atom and atmospheric essence, utilizing 
only that which best suits its condition, at 
the time being, and refusing to recognize 
anything toreign to its known wants. It, 
like the flowering thorn-bush, brings forth 
the best blossom that its enviroment per- 
mits. This wild, untrained plant clings 
to its rocky trellis that earth and nature 
provides, content, growing each year, seem- 
ing to change not, except in strength of 
limb and length of branch. 


How long this period of seeming same- 
ness will continue none can say. Chance 
seems to lend her magic wand and brings 
to this rocky, wildwood glade a student 
with his book on pleasure bent, sought to 
return with something beauteous nature 
lent. Artist in soul he sees the rose 
amid its foliage, a thing of graceful loveli- 
liness, and soon an inspiration from 
within, has caused his hand to reproduce 
within the book, that, from that hour, 
brings change and development to both 
human soul and floral kind. He brings 
the gardener then to search for cutting, slip 
or root, and from its mossy bed the little 
plant is taken into favorable conditions, 
where change of soil and studied care will 
bring to still more perfect bloom the 
modest, wild-wood flower. So through 
change and cultivation there may be pro- 
duced a condition of such beauty, that it 
will forever remain a joy to all who are 
conscious of, and belong within its at- 
mosphere. 

Like this flowering vine, are we only 
waiting ‘the time when the gardener 
loosens the soil, or bed of matter, that 
covers the bursting budlet that is within 
each human breast, waiting to bring forth 
a flower whose exquisite perfume and 
color will remain long after all the bloom 
has gone. Then let all take heart when 
storms beat wildly about us, and wintery 
hail and snow covers all that is green and 
beautiful. Take heart, for beneath the 
snow there lies, protected by its seeming 
cold, calm, whiteness, an ever-living germ 
that, when season and sunlight combine, 
will reveal to searching eye the tiny root- 
let that may produce a fruitful, fragrant 
harvest, to be garnered by all who are able 
to reach and gather it in. So ifall that we 
see from mortal eye seems to die, leaving 
naught but a lifeless form, that soon 
returns to dust. the fragrance of our 
thought and deeds will live in the heart 
of friends, and in the unsiversal soul of 
things, live forever to be appropriated 
wherever they will best enrich and benefit 
one human soul. 

Is this not an incentive to cultivate 
from within our own soul flowers of im- 
mortal bloom, remembering that the thorn 
is as essential, as are branch or leaf, for 
the development of the blossom that 
beautifies the whole? The thorn doing 
its part for good, as does the gardener 
when with sharp, cutting edge he severs 
the tender branches, seeming to destroy 
all rast growth, knowing well that what 
seems is but illusion, and seeming evil is 
to end in good. ‘To the eye of sense the 
crawling caterpillar has no charm until it 
learns that later on, from the embodiment 
of this condition there is a development 
from which a beautiful butterfly shall 
come, then he waits, satisfied with every 
condition, knowing it to be a-seeming that 
brings all into the understanding of infinite 
power and immortal life. Let us search 
for buds and flowers, even though they 
lie buried beneath the snow. J. R. W. 


THERE are only twelve missionaries 
laboring among eight millions of Siamese. 


Spirit Mates. 


[From Spirit W. G. Clayton, through a private medium, 
transcribed for the Golden Gate.) 


I want to say a few words upon what 
the world at large may consider as ‘ quite 
out of place” as connected with spirits 
—that is the laws of attraction between 
men and women here. Of course, you 
must know that we have our likes and 
dislikes the same as you do (since we are 
the same barring the purely physical), and, 
therefore, why should we not be attracted 
more by some one whose tastes are con- 
genial, whose characteristics are the same, - 
and toward whose presence we are drawn 
by that subtle cord known as the attrac- 
tion of affinities. Of course, the physi- 
cał causes are not in the question at all, 
since these are laid aside with the form to 
which they belonged} and which “ grew 
with its growth and strengthened with its 
strength.” But we have our harmonious ` 
associates and one above all others, whose 
thoughts are our thoughts, and with whose 
life ours is most intimately connected. 

As the happily married in earth-life 
find their pleasures doubled, or rather the 
two pleasures blended into one, and go 
hand in hand along their life’s pathway, 
there are no mistakes made in this partic- 
ular in spirit-life, as is too often the case 
in earthly marriages. We find the one 
best fitted in every way to our own nat- 
ures, and with whom the thoughts that go 
to make us what we are find echo. Some- 
times the one above all others is still 
encased in bodily form; then our ‘* per- 
fect work ” must await their coming out 
of the body before it can be complete, 
and in rare cases it can be said to be com- 
menced while yet one is in spirit and the 
other in earth-life. 

There are many congenial spirits that 
find themselves mated in both spirit and 
body. When this is the case the advance- 
ment of both is an assured fact. Side by 
side and heart to heart they will accom- 
plish their mission and will be able to 
accomplish the more, because their minds 
were connected all through. 

The ideas that obtain even among intel- 
ligent and investigating minds concern- 
ing this subject are very wide of the mark 
sometimes. Some consider that marriage 
(as a term) should only be applied to mor- 
tality; but why? The union of spirits 
whose ideas are in harmony, and whose 
high aspirations are the same, is surely as 
holy a bond as that entered into by those 
who join hands and lives in mortal-life, 
and I see no reason why the connection 
should not be dignified by the same term, ` 
as it is always a true marriage with us, and 
those who contact it go on with their 
work with redoubled vigor and pleasure. 
It is a union of two souls whose thoughts 
blend and harmonize as one and whose 
career of usefulness is enhanced greatly 
by the union. 

We often find skeptics saying, ‘* What 
is the use of such unions——what is the ob- 
ject? Is not every soul, whether mortal 
or immortal, benefited by having the com- 
panionship of some one whose tastes are 
congenial? Cannot one’s work and pleas- 
ure be enhanced by the addition of the 
society of the one most dear? The ob- 
ject we all have in view (at death those 
whose advancenient has begun) is to ben- 
efit all humanity, and to progress and to 
help others to progress as rapidly as possi- 
ble to the higher planes. To do this 
alone would not be productive of the 
same feeling of pleasure and satisfaction 
as to have the companionship of one 
whose spirit could understand all the feel- 
ings that actuated one’s self, and so the 
law of attraction of affinities draws us to- 
gether to perfect our lives here in a union 
of soul and love for advancement. 

As regards how we live, we live in our 
desires, a dream realized, as it were, and 
the strong desire for some one thing or 
collection of things brings the realization 
of those desires. For instance, one has a 
soul filled with an intense love for music 
or flowers; the spirit can draw about itself 
and enjoy the divine essence of perfect 
harmonies, such as filled the souls of the 
great masters whose written chords sway 
the souls of men with emotions they can- 
not express, or fill their eyes with the fade- 
less beauty of coloring and perfume that 
they find perfection. The old masters, 
both in painting and music, obtained their 
inspiration from this source. The mag- 
netic mingling of soul ov? of matter and 
soul 7x matter caused their finest produc- 
tions. ‘The two worlds are so closely con- 
nected that when more perfect communi- 
cation is obtained help will be given and 
received more frequently than is now the 
case. : 


po 

Law AND Mepicine.—It often happens 
that “smart” young limbs of the law 
take great delight in asking superfluous 
questions of medical witnesses, when on 
the stand, with a view to puzzling or an- 
noying them. One such was cross-exam- 
ing the celebrated French chemist, Orfila, 
and put him the question whether he 
could state the precise amount of arsenic 
requisite to kill a fly. ‘* Certainly,” re- 
plied the expert; ‘but I must know be- 
forehand the age of the fy, its sex, its 
temperament, its condition, and habits of 
body, whether married or single, widow 
or maiden, widower or bachelor.” 


ae et 

“ Wuar pretty children you have,” said 
the new minister to the proud mother of 
three little ones. ‘*f Ah! my little dear,” 
said he, as he took a girl of five on his 
lap, ‘fare you the oldest of the family ?” 
H No, ma’ani,” replied the little miss, with 
the usual accuracy of childhood, ‘* My 
pas older’n me.” 
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Is the pre-existent state equally abnormal | Slater's “Services,” 
with the somnambulic state? If so, then 
you can’t infer anything from it. If not, 
then why is not memory kept up as in the 
normal state ? Between the two states of 
existence, if the one is the result of the 
other, and if the latter is the working out 
the evil or the good of the former in the 
way of natural and just retribution or re- 
ward, with the opportunity of perpetual 
progress and improvement, there must 
be the connection of thought, memory 
and consciousness, orfelse the whole idea 
of improvement and progress from the one 
to the other is quite illusory and fantasti- 
cal. 

The more we read and learn of the con- 
dition of thought and belief, on this whole 
subject, on which there is so little positive 
and direct evidence, the more we are sur- 
prised at the deep hold this theory has ob- 
tained over millions of thinking and rea- 
sonable-minded men in all portions of the 
civilized world except England and the 
United States, and even there, too, to no 
small extent. Allan Kardec, the leading 
Spiritualist writer of France (now dead), 
a judicious thinker and well informed on 
scientific subjects as well as on general his- 
tory and theologic doctrines, is foremost in 
this faith, and has been extensively fol- 
lowed in Italy, Spain and Germany as well 
asin his own France. To his followers 
the bare suggestion of his secing the error 
of this faith and renouncing it, since he 
left this earthly sphere, seems like gall and 
wormwood. Apd we find in a number of 
the Revue Spirite, published shortly after 
the statement came professedly from the 
world of spirits of such change in his 
views, the following earnest disclaimer, 
also coming from the same world of spirits 
and from a spirit friend, who gives vent to 
his feelings in the impassioned words that 
we here translate: 

“ Allan Kardec believes no longer in re- 
incarnation! that would be the overthrow 
of all things serious, a break in the logic 
to which he constantly did homage, an in- 
sult to good sense, and he was a master in 
logic and good sense. ; 

‘What! Science has proved that evo- 
lution is a sovereign law, yet it stops with 
man, after having been the law of all the 
animal species! What! there are millions 
of men on the earth, who believe in the 
re-birth of souls on the earth, and yet this 
belief is absurd! 

“ What! the law of re-incarnation can 
give a frank and clear explanation of all 
that is incomprehensible for science, by 
proving that the soul exists, that it fash- 
ions an earthly body by the aid of its spirit- 
ual body, and that it brings to this body 
the traces of its passions, of its sufferings, 
and of the maiadies of a past existence, 
and all that is only a decoy! 

“What! Chance alone creates the 
marvels of the human body and those of 
nature in general! 

“ Leave to God (not to chance) the rul- 
ing over the milky ways and the starry 
worlds, 

“ Leave to him that primitive right 
which he has granted to man, of modify- 
ing all around him, of forming better and 
fairer creatures; but thank him for giving 
us better glimpses of these laws, and 
among them, bless the law of re-incarna- 
tion, which allows the humble to become 
a master in all things. . 

‘With the right of re-living, no more 
vain hopes, but the immediate execution 
of laws promulgated to promote the good, 
the just and the true. 

“ With this right of re-living, what 
grand things are going to be revealed to 
us; first, the adoption of the spiritual phi- 
losophy, the religion without preachers, in 
which each one is his own priest, and the 
duty of great love to your fellow-man, 
and of aiding him and helping him all in 
your power. 

“ Re-incarnation is the foundation of 
true fraternity with all its consequences; 
scientific irs:ruction and moral education 
as the principal motors of society; serene 
and wide hopes and consolation for our 
souls, which grow strong and struggle 
against trials. 

“ Allan Kardec cannot invalidate the 
finest of modern discoveries, that which 
immortalized his name and made of him 
the man of the future and of his work 
that of humanity. ‘That he has not done 
and cannot do.” 

The above shows the spirit of devotion 
not only to Kardec as a leader, but to the 
doctrine of pre-existence and re-embodi- 
ment of which he made himself the advo- 
cate and representative in his numerous 
books. It will be almost a superhuman 
task to eradicate this doctrine and re- 
place it with some tenet equally grateful 
and satisfactory to the minds of those who 
now embrace it. Can it be dong? Very 
doubtful. WWT 
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(Continued from First Page.) “ Pre-Existence and Re-Embodiment.”| to remedy these inequalities and injus- 
tices, or to justify the ways of God to 
short-sighted man. 

These seem to me to be good arguments 
against the necessity for re-incarnation, 
drawn from the same methods of reason- 
ing employed in favor of that doctrine. 
But aside from and beyond all this sort 
of reasoning, there is one other considera- 
tion that is omnipotent with me and 
seems absolutely conclusive, until more 
light is gained than is yet accessible. It 
is this: No amount of argument whatever 
in favor of what ought to be and what must 
be in one’s own opinion, is sufficient to 
establish zat ts in fact. Leverrier 
demonstrated from the disturbances in the 
motions of the planets, that there ought to 
be and must be, in the opinion of himself 
and other astronomers, an undiscovered 
planet, but not until he had suggested 
this and told in what quarter of the heavens 
to look with the telescope, was it shown 
that there was another planet in fact, the 
one now called Neptune. So Pythagoras 
held and Copernicus demonstrated that 
the sun ought to be the center of the solar 
system, instead of the earth, as maintained 
by the Ptolemaic system, but not until New- 
ton had established the laws of gravitation 
and Kepler the laws of motion, was 
Galileo enabled to discover with his tele- 
scope and demonstrate m spite of the 
church, that what ought to be was a fact; 
that the earth was not, but the sun was, 
the center of the system, and that each 
revolved on its own axis. So, too, in like 
manner, a thinking man might have con- 
cluded from his own a priori reasoning that, 
if spirits exist out of the flesh they ought to 
communicate with spirits still in the flesh. 
He might be fully convinced that this 
ought to be so, yet whata mighty step 
forward, for him to to have proof a pos- 
ferfort in a hundred ways and in a thou- 
sand instances, that what ought to be had 
been, and that spirits not only do exist 
out of the flesh, but do come back and 
do make themselves known to us by un- 
doubted demonstrations in fact. That is 
something positive, tangible, certain and 
sure. However fixed in faith he might 
have been before in his own mind, what 
an immense advantage he now possesses. 
His former subjective opinion is now 
changed into an objective fact, good for 
every body who will examine and not for 
himself alone and those who trust im- 
plicitly in hin. 

Again we here repeat—No amount of 
speculative probability suffices to prove 
the reality of an actual fact. It may be 
clear as light to you that there ought 
to be, must be, and as you say, surely is, 
a pre-existence and re-incarnation of hu- 
man souls, but that is no evidence and no 
proof to me of the fact. You say that 
spirits tell. you that they know that they 
themselves, or others of their acquaint- 
ance, have actually pre-existed and been 
re-embodied in earth-life. Well, this, I 
admit, is not a speculative probability, an 
argument of what ought to be, to establish 
what is. This isa question of evidence. 
Unfortunately the spirits who say so are 
the exceptions and not the rule. Thou- 
sands say no, to one that says yes. If 
they all without exception, or without ex- 
ception, save among the false or frivolous or 
mischievous spirits, were agreed in saying 
yes, the preponderance of proof woula 
be on your side. But such is not the 
case. 

Still another point: The proof of per- 
sonal identity lies in the memory. I 
know that I am the same person (or ego) 
that I was seventy years ago, although 
every particle of my body has entirely 
disappeared at least ten times in that 
period, and ten times been changed into 
a wholly new set of particles. How do I 
know it? By my consciousness of my 
own personality; by my memory. My Ego 
remains the same, spite ofall these changes. 
‘The particles of the brain are all changed; 
but not the substance of the mind, spite 
of the foolish dogmatism of the material- 
ists. Now we ask our friends, the re- 
incarnationsts, where is the evidence of 
our personal identity ?. I have no memory 
nor consciousness of any such pre-exist- 
ence, as I have of the days of my child- 
hood? If memory is the only proof of 
my identity for seventy years, how do I 
know that I am that spirit that existed 
seventy yearsago ? And howam Ito be bled 
accountable for the good or bad thoughts 
and good or bad deeds of that spirit who 
is seven hundred years old, and not a 
solitary one of whose thoughts or acts 
have I the least memory or consciousness 
of at present? And yet Iam to be ad- 
vanced or degraded, put down or lifted 
up in this embodiment of mine, for what 
I did in that embodiment of seven hun- 
dred years ago, of which I know abso- 
lutely nothing at present! And this you 
call justifying the ways of God to man! 
and rectifying the inequalities and injus- 
tices of human life! An insane person or 
an idiot is never punished nor rewarded 
for what he did when not insane nor 
idiotic. Why? Because he doesn’t know 
now what he did then. Is the justice 
of the universe less wise? We do not 
think so. 

The only reply that can reasonably be 
made to the above argument from the 
lack of memory and consequently of 
proof of personal identity of the man 
supposed to exist in re-Incarnation, seems 
to be the fact that somnambulists do lots 
of wonderful deeds, even to writing books, 
in their sleep, of which they know noth- 
ing when awake, and yet they are cer- 
tainly the same persons in both states. 
The answer to that is simply this: Would 
any court dare punish a crime clearly 
proven to be committed in the state of 
somnambulism ? Of course not. Again, 


‘© When the army was disbanded the in- | Evrrox or Gotves Garr: 
mates of Southern prison pens and hospi-} In your issue of the 25th of December 
tals were liberated and returned joyfully to last, under the above heading, I gave, 
their homes, but there were some among |.. 2 
them who were not able to travel, and from the New Testament and from French 
among these was Karl. As you stated, | Spiritualistic reasoning, the strongest argu- 
the small-pox had centered in his eyes}ments that I could find in favor of the 
and he was blind, and, moreover, he was| doctrine of re-incarnation. I consider 
; alee kela re 
ee ee cera! aaa ag gri the logic not only cogent, but irrefutable 
taken to a hospital in Washington, where | {fom a certain point of view. That point 
he spent three months in recuperating his|of view is generally held by all branches 
wasted strength. _ (of the Christian church and authorized by 

‘At last he started for home, and in}the Old Testament and portions of the 


due time reached our railroad station. New, Skil, Taminot penred ko Heed 
By accident my father met him there, and 5 me eae l pare o regar 
it as the true point of view, except tem- 


on the way home he was asked about this 
trip upon the car with the young lady. |porarily in the process of human educa- 


He denied the whole thing and produced | tion, as all that man in certain stages of 
a Certificate duly signed, setting forth the | his development is capable of understand- 
time of his admission to the Southern ling, appreciating and embracing. That 
hospital and the cause of his blindness, | point of view is the axthropomorphic or 
and the dates on it covered the time he man-like character of God. If God be 
was supposed to have been seen on the }indeed a mighty person, an august man, 
train, ‘Those dates corresponded exactly | who rules the world as an emperor gov- 
with those you have given, for I well re-]erns his empire, by the behests of his 
member it was the day before Christmas changing plans, then such a creator and 
that the young lady set out upon her visit | ruler of the human race, can only be 
to her friends. ‘To all of us he was very | freed from the charges of partiality and 
reticent about the whole matter, only ad- injustice in creating and perpetuating the 
mitting that during that sickness he had | terrible contrasts, inequalities and wrongs 
had a strange and vivid dream, the par-|that are found in human life, by some 
uculars of which coincided with the state- | such theory as that of pre-existence, 
ments made by the young lady. whereby man is made the author of his 
‘ Now, Doctor, what have you to say |own evil conditions, in some one or more 
to my cotroborative sequel?” I asked as|of his previous states of being, the effects 
I finished. . . of which he is suffering from in his pres- 
“ Absolutely nothing! It is one of the lent span of earthly life. 
queerest cases that has ever come under| But if God is an infinite ‘‘ spirit, to be 
my observation. But give me the sequel worshipped in spirit and truth,” as taught 
to the whole of this, our joint story, for} by Jesus, and if he is “without change- 
you certainly know it.” ableness or the shadow of turning,” as 
“That I can do in a few words. When | taught by the Apostle Paul, then the im- 
the young lady saw Karl all scarred with | mutability of the laws of nature, which 
disease, and forlorn in his blindness and [are the regular outworking and realization 
helplessness, her true woman’s heart came | of the ever-unfolding life of Deity through 
to the front and she relented toward him. | endless ages, need not force us fnto the 
Though all possibility of his being in the|theory of human pre-existence, to save 
train was seemingly precluded, yet she | God from the charge of arbitrariness and 
ever believed in some sort of supernatural | favoritism in awarding to men the glaring 
phenomenon in the matter. distinctions and monstrous injustices that 
“ There is but little say, skillful treat-| mark their lives. In other words, God 
ment partially restored his eyesight, and|does not dispense punishments and re- 
on the following Christmas eve a quict| wards, like a weak father to his children, 
wedding occurred at our house, and they}or an absolute monarch to, his subjects, 
who had come up to the altar through so |but rules men by invariable laws, all 
much tribulation, went on their way re-|adapted to their highest good, if studied 
joicing. They went West, prospered, and fand obeyed, but involving sorrow and 
were happy in each other’s love, till one} suffering, if ignored, neglected or disre- 
dreary day in the dying of the year—|garded. ‘These laws must be learned by 
Christmas day—she laid her burden of] observation and study, and complied with 
life down, never to take it up again, leav-|and conformed to by uniform right con- 
ing with Karl a little daughter as a pledge | duct in order to produce happiness and 
and remembrancer of the great and un-lavoid misery. And this is true of social 
dying love see had bestowed upon him. jand moral conduct not less than of physi- 
Napa, Cal., Jan. 1886. calaction. There is as muth uniformity 
ok ee of causation at the basis of the rules of 
right social and moral life as there is in 
Practical Spiritualism, the chemical affinities and molecular at- 
= tractions found in mineral and vegetable 
To be a practical Spiritualist one must | growths, and in the revolutions of globes 
practice the laws and gifts of spirit power |in space. The laws of mind and morals 
with faithful love and belief made mani- | 3e as invariable as the laws of matter. 
fest: ih: Our daily lives. To be wholly And both sets of laws are so uniform as 
in : a Rice pr not to admit of exceptions. 
spiritual is not possible while in the flesh, Spiritualism and modern science are 
but to be governed by the high laws of the | cach so well convinced of the unchange- 
spirit or soul is both possible and neces-|ableness of the laws of nature in matter 
sary to attain the highest development of and mind alike, that they discard wholly 
; the conception of miracles in the sense of 
our powers, and for the true elevation of |. violation or transgression of those laws. 
ourselves and those about us. What then | What seems a miracle is only the action 
is required of us to make our belief in}of some higher law not yet understood, 
Spiritualism practical ? _ | which controls more or less, and interferes 
First—Cultivate a spirit of love and with the operation of those laws familiar 
harmony towards all mankind. Let your] ' us- When this conviction 1s fully fixed 
differences be in all charity and kindness. |in the mind, then at once disappears the 
Seek for all good in, while you strive for strength of that feeling that God is to 
the elevation of, all. With faith in man’s | blame for the manifold evils and wrongs 
capacity for good, acts of good will andjof human life. He does not interfere to 
words of cheer will accomplish much. right these wrongs, because they are but 
Second—Give a fair proportion of your|the natural result of the laws of matter 
time and thoughts to the material nature, (and mind as modified by the free will of 
but never forget that “‘ the soul is greater human character and conduct. And the 
than the body,” and has its need of aid | Continuous existence of the human per- 
and food also. Every high thought or sonality after the close of this earth-life, 
deed, every aspiration for others’ good, is |S° abundantly proved by Spiritualism, 
a direct belp to the soul. If it is well to} ives ample scope for remedying fully all 
give one day of the seven to meditation | the injustices of this life, so far as they 
and holy thought and resolves for a higher |can not be here remedied. But even 
life, how much better if all the seven were | bere they can be more and more reme- 
also given. This is possible and stil] not | died, beyond what has hitherto been held 
neglect daily duties, if we but faithfully | possible. Not by the interference of 
believe and accept the help of spirit aid. | Deity in the way of miracle, it is true, 
Third—Make our belief a part of our| but by the great fact that has been proved 
very lives, so that the world, with its joys, |S abundantly all over the civilized world 
trials, beauties and sorrows, are outside of | Within the past thirty years, by Spiritual- 
the soul, so to speak, and to be vedieved, ism, to-wit: the fact that our kinfolks and 
not grieved over. ‘That wealth and poy-| friends, who have gone beforg us into the 
erty, health and sickness, knowledge and | Spiritual world, can come back, and do: 
ignorance, are not the standard by which | come back, to warn us, to instruct us, and 
we are to gauge mankind, but, belonging | to save us from harm and from evil and 
to the material part of man, are to be met | Wrong of ail kinds. Just as fast as the 
and overcome by spirit aid and power. knowledge of these two great facts is 
If we believe this, we are to demonstrate | demonstrated and received everywhere 
it to the world as not only possible, but|by thinking men, just so fast three glori- 
our duty to do, at all times, under all cir-{0us results will follow,—first, that gross 
cumstances, without pay, having faith that materialism that limits our existence to 
our spirit friends, who see oxy needs, will what can be seen by the five senses, and 
also aid ws in time of need. Clearly, this}t0 what can be done in seventy years on 
is our duty, as faithful believers in Spiritu- | this earth, will disappear; second, that 
alism and its blessed power. Now, friends, |¢qually gross orthodoxy that holds that 
are we willing to do this thing ? God is constantly breaking over, interfer- 
To whom much is given much will be/ing with and violating his own laws of 
required. There are a few faithful ser-| both matter and mind, and that is always 
vants doing good work in the Father’s| praying to him to keep on doing so, thus 
field; but the harvest is ripe and ready for | making him as fickle as the ficklest human 
gathering in. See to it, ye, that no grain | spirit, will also disappear; and third, that 
be lost through careless harvesters! Let|grand Spiritualism will be established 
your lives be made pure and holy through| which will not only do away with and 
faith, and your works be perfect, through | supersede both materialism and ortho- 
obedience to divine laws. Let the two be | doxy, but will also demonstrate so long 
harmonious and worthy of imitation by ali|ages of spiritual life after this material life 
mankind; thus will the glorious belief in | that all the wrongs and errors and failures 
Spiritualism become a beacon-light unto | of this life will be righted and made good, 
all who desire to know and obey God’s|and more than made good in that life, 
laws. Mrs. L. P. J. Herxinc. [and thus dispense entirely with the need 
Los Gatos, Jau. 16, 1887. of any pre-existence and re-embodiment 


{New York correspondence of The Boston Herald,{De= 
cember 26, 1326 J 
Brooklyn is excited over a new Spirit- 
ualist exponent, John Slater, a man twenty- 
five years old. He holds what he calls 
‘* services ” at Avoh Hallon Bedford ave- 
nue every Sunday forenoon and evening. 
The house is invariably crowded. ‘There 
are no turned down lights, no curtains, 
no going into trances, except rarely, and 
then only for a few moments, no puzzling 


trickery and no mystery. “I don’t want 
you to believe what you hear to-night,” 
said he; ‘‘I ask you to use your own 
judgment. I was in Troy last week, and 
while I was giving tests a Catholic priest 
came into the hall, picked out the mem- 
bers of his congregation; and ordered them 
out. As the man stood in the aisle I 
saw the spirit of his mother standing near 
him. I told him so and gave him her 
name, and he was honest enough to 
acknowledge that it was correct. I get 
an influence here to-night,” said he, as he 
paced the platform with his eyes closed. 
‘‘Tt isa young man in the spirit world, 
or what you call dead. He goes up the 
aisle. He stops just in front of that lady 
there. He bends over and kisses her on 
the forehead, and he says: ‘ Mother, 
William is here.’ Now he gives me his 
name—S-.L-o-r-E—is that correct mad- 
ame?” The lady, visibly affected, an- 
swered, ‘‘ Yes, sir; but you are a perfect 
stranger to me.” 

‘«T have something to say to that gen- 
tleman with the black hair and high fore- 
head,” he continued, turning to another 
part of the house; ‘“‘ you have a business 
engagement to-morrow morning at 10 
o'clock with two men. Isee you go up 
a flight of steps into a room where there 
are two desks. In the second drawer of 
one of these are the papers of the transac- 
tion which you had in your hand to-day. 
You are going to invest $4,000. Is that 
all so?” 

“ Perfectly,” said the man, in amaze- 
ment. 

‘© Well, now, these two men are sharpers, 
and if you want to save that $4,000 keep 
out of that bargain. Legal advice is 
good, but mine is better.” 

‘T believe it,” said the man, emphatic- 
ally. His name was C. G. Bulmer, and 
he lives at No. 229 Macon street Brook- 
lyn. Your correspondent has since veri- 
fied the accuracy of the test. 

“ And don’t you suffer with your ` 
limbs?” he inquired of a lady just in 
front of him. 

“ Well, not now; I used to; I feel it 
now.” 

“ Well, I am going to show you that I 
know all about your limbs. The pain is 
here,” he continued, touching the calf of 
his leg. ‘* You have a peculiar feeling of 
drownsiness and then sharp pains run 
through you, right there. Is it true?” 

“Yes, sir.” ; 

“TI tell you something else. You 
missed what your sister called a big chance 
when you were seventeen years old, and 
she said you were a great fool to let it go 
by. Is that so?” 

“It is,” said the lady reddening. 

“ There’s a man in the hall,” he con- 
tinued, *pacing restlessly up and down 
with clasped hands. ‘* He has been sit- 
ting here and saying to himself, ‘ Well, 
this is all mind reading. Now, if he will 
tell me something that is going to happen 
I may believe something in Spiritualism.’ 
He has been rather scoffing me. Now, 
I want to know if thisistrue? Iam talking 
to you,” pointing his long, thin finger at 
a gray-haired man who sat on his left. 
‘©All correct?” The man bowed his 
his head. ‘‘ Well, I tell you, that one 
Christmas day,” he continued, so sol- 
emnly that a hush fell on the audience—‘ I 
don’t think the spirits ought to tell these 
things, but I am forced to say that one 
Christmas day a member of your family 
will die.” A startled looked passed over 
his face, and a shiver ran through the 
audience at the uncanny message. The 
man’s name could not be learned, but on > 
the succeeding Sunday your correspond- 
ent heard two women get up in the audi- 
ence and admit that the young Spiritualist 
had foretold the death of one of their 
husbands. 

In this way the ‘ services” are con- 
ducted. He gives ‘* tests” to two hundred 
people in a single night with marvelous 
rapidity, describing their dead relatives and 
friends and giving their names and the 
names of people in the audience with whom 
they wish to communicate, ‘* Madame,” 
said the Spiritualist, suddenly stepping from 
the platform and walking up the aisle to a 
lady, “some one dear to you in the spirit 
world has asked me to give you this rose.” 
He gave her a flower and returned to the 
platform. ‘* He says his name is Alfred; 
do you know him?” “No,” said the 
lady, who was evidently a non-believer. 
The Spiritualist burst into a laugh. ‘It’s 
curious how forgetful people are, mad- 
ame; that man is your own husband, 
Alfred Williams.” 

The lady’s face showed that he was 
correct. Young Slater, seen at home, 
said: “ I believe in Christ and the Bible. 
I work for the good of mankind. I have 
an independent income. I don’t pretend 
to know the philosophy of Spiritualism 
and I don’t try to. I’ can detect me- 
diumship instantly. Joseph Jefferson is a 
medium, so is Lester Wallack.” 

Se ee 

Tur number of candidates for the minis- 
try of the Episcopal church in the United 
States is 344—a smaller number than at 
any time since 1868. 


[Written for the Golden Gate.] 


SPOUTING ARTESIAN WELLS.—-lIowa has 
a remarkable substratum of artesian water 
courses. The City Council of Belle Plaine 
have awarded the contract to control their 
great spouting artesian well to a Marshall- 
town man, who is to shut off or control 
the well for $2,000 per annum., The flow 
of the well has been 8,690,000 gallons 
every twenty-four hours. Since the con- 
tract for closing the old well was let, a 
new well, three miles southeast of town, 
has begun spouting, sending a two-inch 
stream high in the air. 

Appty healing to other minds diseased, 
and you will not fail to heal your own. 
The law of impenetrability obtains in mind 
as well as in matter. Sorrow cannot wholly 
fill the heart that is occupied with others’ 
welfare. Constant melancholy, further- 
more, is constant rebellion.— Ggs? Ham- 
ston. 
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SATURDAY, JANUARY 22, 1887. 


OVERTURNING IDOLS. 


The time was when it was unfashionable to be- 
lieve in the sphericity of the carth—when it was 
heresy to the Church to teach that ‘the world 
moves.” Every discoverer of new laws or prin- 
ciples in nature, widely at variance with gener- 
ally conceived opinion, has had his Gethsemane. 

But in these modern times new wonders have 
burst upon the world in such rapid succession 
wonders in invention and discovery—-cach in its 
turn upsetting some idol of the past— that 
thoughtful minds are becoming more cautious in 
their negations concerning new truths. 

Communion with spiritual beings was possible 
in ancient times, as all believers in the Bible 
must admit. And all along the ages messengers 
from the unseen world have appeared from time 
to time to those in a condition to “receive them. 
In India, for untold centuries, there has existed a 
trained race of mediums who could at will com- 
mune with their dead ancestors, or those sup- 
posed to be dead. The Oracles of Delphi were 
nothing more nor less than the utterances of 
spirits through the lips of sensitives, 

So, really, when the modern manifestations 
first appeared in the Fox family at Hydesville, 
and the fact was demonstrated of an independent 
intelligent spiritual existence, the thinking world, 
or that portion of it versed in ancient history, 
sacred or profane, or in the contcmporaneous 
mysticism of the Brahminical priesthood of India, 
had no occasion to deny the truth of such mani- 
festations with so much vehement unanimity and 
persistent obstinacy. 

It is an old adage that, ‘*‘ What man has done, 
man may do.” . Why may not that adage apply 
to spiritual beings as well? If they have ever 
appeared to man in the past ages of the world, 
why may they not appear to him again? And if 
an educated race of Hindu sensitives may com- 
mune with their spirit friends, why may not other 
sensitives, of other races, enjoy the same privi- 
lege? i 

Of course, had the returning spirits confirmed 
the prevailing teachings of the Church concerning 
a future state, and the character and attributes of 
Deity, 
would have been accepted as corroborative of its 


their evidence of continucd existence 
own teachings. But they declared at once and 
decidedly against a vicarious atonement for sin, 
insisting that every individual must necessarily 
endure the consequences of his own acts. They 
also declared against the existence of a personal 
_spirit of evil contending with Omnipotence for 
the souls of men,—as well as against various 
other forms of belief that had come down to us 
So the 


Church rejected this gospel of a new and glorious 


from an ignorant and superstitious past. 


truth—a truth which, ere long, must naturally 
draw to itself, or to a belief in its essential prin- 
ciples, all enlightened humanity. 

We think the Church committed a serious mis- 
take in rejecting the great truths of a future life 
as taught by the spirits; nevertheless, all that is 
good and spiritual in the Church—all that helps 
man in his upward journey, and into truer rela- 
tions with the Divine Life, —will never be lost to 
the world, The Church will have its work to do 
until it can behold and accépt the brighter light 
now flooding the world, 


FLATTERY.—The sycophant is generally looked- 
upon as contemptible, but we are inclined to 
think he is of some use after all. , Besides helping 
us to see and measure our vanity, he often holds 
up an ideal that we may aspire to attain. If we 
have made a true estimate of ourself and abilities, 
flattery can do us no harm; but it is dangerous 
when it only ministers to self-conceit. Conceit 
is something destined to many a rude repulse, and 
woe to the person in whom it has been fostered 
by the hypocrisy of others. We must not, how- 
ever, set down all praise as flattery. There are 
many natures as spontancous as the sunshine. 
What they see and feel is poured out in honest 
words, both to friends and strangers, if pleasing. 
The same persons have a tact and discretion that 
always prevents their making those awkward ob- 
servations that pain and wound one. Let us dis- 
tinguish between the two classes, that we value 
the one and estimate the other; but above all 
look well to self that our deserts may be clear, 


ae ees 

— Prof. Waite of Quincy, JN., is to lecture at 
1045 1-2 Market street, at 2:39 Sunday 23d. He 
is a fluent and cloquent speaker, and all who have 
had the pleasure of listening to him are delighted 
with his discourses. 
deliver a course of twelve lectures in this city in 
the near future, 


We believe he expects to 


GOLDEN 


THE CROWNING HOPE. 


The hope of continued existence beyond the 
gates of death is the crowning hope of the world. 

Man feels his incompleteness here at every step 
of his way through life; and he feels it most when 
he reaches that point where he sees his life-work 
drawing to a close, with a world of unfinished 
work before him, 

By long study and patient research man mas- 


ters a few facts of nature; he delves in the mine 


of knowledge and brings forth a few specimens of 


precious ore; and then, with an unquenchable 
thirst for ‘‘ more ”—with an outreaching longing 
and desire for possibilities of intellectual and 
spiritual attainments and unfoldments that only 
an eternity of existence could realize—he is called 
hence—his light of life is extinguished. Canit be 
forever ? Intuition rebels at the idea. Cold, 
materialistic reason hopes it may not be so. 

A good friend at the head of a prominent edu- 
cational institution of a Western State, whose 
busy life has afforded him but little opportunity 
for psychical research, in a private letter in which 
his good wife joins, writes us as follows: ‘* Your 
‘(paper is the only one we have ever read de- 
“voted to Spiritualism, We are quite positive, 
“tif we were so situated, we should ‘be trying to 
“investigate, and undoubtedly would become 
“firm beleivers, especially after seeing such con- 
‘‘vincing tests as those youe mention in your 
‘‘ paper. 
“ watched over us, and were near to us, how dil- 


If we could realize that our friends 


“ferent life would be, and how different the 
“parting.” ; 

Yes, indeed; how different life would be to 
them, as it 7s to the thousands who do realize 
this stupendous fact—thousands who have come 
up out of the cheerless gloom of materialism, be- 
lieving that death was the end of all conscious ex- 
istence—of all hope, aspiration, love. And to 
hosts of ‘others whose faith in a future life has 
been confirmed by positive evidence, all doubt 
has disappeared. Life has a meaning to them 
now that it never had before. They discover an 
Infinite Love and Wisdom in the plan of creation, 
where before it seemed to be an infinite failure. 


From a being of implacable hatred, dooming 


every Spiritualist and Freethinker, and every 
other man who believes in fair play, to vote 
against it. 


DRIVE HIM NOT AWAY. 


There is an old legend which beautifully illus- 
trates the happiness which follows the perform- 
ance of one’s duty atany cost, The story is told 
that Christ appeared in a vision, clothed in 
heavenly glory, to a monk in his silent retreat. 
As the monk stood gazing at the wonderful vision, 
wrapt in profound adoration, the demand of duty 
called him and he turned from his divine visitant 
to perform the humble task assigned him, that of 
feeding the poor of the convent. On his return, 
his blessed visitor still remained and turning to 
the monk, said: ‘‘Hadst thou stayed, I must 
have fled.” 

We doubt not but cach and every one of us 
have just such glorious messengers, who touch 
us from the infinite shores, and gladly tarry by 
our sides when they find us ready and willing to 
cheerfully take up the duties of the hour, how- 
ever hard or disagreeable they may be. But like 
the legendary character, these angels are often 
grieved away because of our tardiness to do what 
lies before us, 

Many there are who deprive themselves of the 
light of the heaven all around them, simply be- 
cause they are self-blinded,—blinded by the little 
annoyances of every-day life, and at every turn in 
the path of duty cry out against the next step, 
and thus create for themselves an atmosphere of 
discontent through which the rays of sweet har- 
mony can never penetrate. After all, is not 
A 
happy, strong nature can transpose the darkest 


environment largely our own creation? 


surroundings into peaceful, profitable ways, 
wherein the soul may receive its greatest flood of 
truths, and then it is that the bright invisibles 
are not forced to flee from us. 7 
We. should learn to take up gracefully and 
hopefully what seems to be our heavy crosses, 
knowing that the value of each experience to our 
eternal good, lies in the practical interpretation 
we give it. ‘Heaven is not reached by a single 


bound,” but by continued faithfulness to duty. 


EO oo 


GATE. , 


able Chicago contemporary of Jan. 15th, a well- 
written communication, from the pen of a Den- 
ver correspondent, in defense of that much mis- 


understood phenomenon, materialization, or form 
manifestation, as occurring in the presence of 
one of the most ‘exposed ” mediums in Amer- 
ica, 
sented in these columns. 


phase of spirit power, —even among the most 
ardent believers therein—will hesitate to admit 
that, while the appearance of the psychic form is, 
to them, a positive fact, all mediums for this 
phase, as far as their experience goes, are at 
times used to personate spirits. 
tions are sometimes a complete transfiguration of 
form and features of the medium to represent the 
spirit intended. 
materialized form is an objective reality inde- 
pendent of the medium, that it generally par- 
takes more or less of the medium's personal re- 
semblance. 
scarcely noticeable, while at other times, where 
the conditions are less perfect, the likeness is 
very striking. 


against confederates, which some who are really 
mediums, are not above resorting to, it is impos- 
sible to prevent personation or transfiguration. 


stances,—related by Col. Olcott and others, and 
which are also familiar to every experienced in- 
vestigator into this phase, —where mediums have 
been secured to their seats in the cabinet by 
every possible device that ingenuity could invent; 
their dress skirts have been tacked to the floor, 
their sleeves sewed to their waists, and even 
threads put through their ears and sealed to the 
backs of the chairs upon which they were seated. 
Even then a form has stepped out of the cabinet, 
and, upon investigation, the medium’s chair has 
been found to be vacant, except of the clothes 
she wore, 
dium would be found as before, with every thread 
intact. 


form is independent of the medium, robed in 
white, and the medium in some dark material, 
the two forms being several feet apart, they may 
be brought together instantly. 


cated case of this kind occurring in this city in 
the presence of Mrs. Reynolds, where four per- 
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FORM TRANSFERENCE, ten, and relates one of the strange:-t cases of ‘life 


in death,” we have ever read. 


It demonstrates 
fully the dual nature of man, and the existence of 
the spirit independent of the body, 


_ 


NEGLECTED DUTIES. 


We are pleased to see in the columns of our 


‘ 


Gail Hamilton says: “It is a woman’s first 
duty to be a lady. Good breeding is good sense.” 
Gail Hamilton is right. What can so commend 
å lady to the good graces of all as a perfect des 
meanor and an elegant refinement ? There is a 
vast distinction between the one born, as it were, 
to the purple, and the one formed by circum- 
stances, and who foolishly imagines that a few 
outward accomplishments makea lady. The one 
is fitted to ornament the highest or humblest 
sphere—a true woman is a jeweled ornament in 
any socicty—while the other is a blot on civiliza- 
tion. 

We are sometimes inclined to believe that the 
latter class is increasing with alarming rapidity 
over the former, when we meet with so much 
that is rude and uncivil with the girls and maidens 
ofthis city. Take our girls from twelve to eighteen 
and a large proportion of them will enter a street 
car in a boisterous manner, apparently to attract 
as much attention as possible, and with unseemly 
speech and action, offend the delicate sense of 
propriety, Their language is largely made up of A 
coinings from the slang words and phrases of com- 
mon use. Their conduct toward their seniors is 
also marked by a total lack of the knowledge of 
the deference which properly belongs to the aged, 
There is nothing so indicative of the true lady as 
a thoughtful attention to those enfecbled with the 
weight of years. . 

We knowa young girl, the daughter of wealthy, 
respectable parents, under fifteen, who paints, 
powders, and blackens her eyebrows, dresses in a 
conspicuous manner, and always in the latest 
style, that makes a practice of carrying on street 
flirtations with dudes and nominal young men, 
who are unknown either to her or her parents. 
What can her mother be thinking of ? 

What kind of training are these daughters re- 
ceiving which will enable them to become noble’ 
women, wives and mothers? Every mother owes 
it to herself, her country and her God, the sub- 
lime duty of rearing aright the tender souls com- 
mitted to her keeping. i 


It is in the line of thought frequently pre- 


But few persons, familiar with this wonderful 


These persona- 


They also know that when the 


Sometimes this resemblance is 


While it is pussible at all times to guard 


There are numerous well authenticated in- 


At the close of the seance the me- 


Then it is well known that where the psychic 


THE GREATEST BOON. 


It is from the ranks of the wretchedly poor in 
all cities that the annual death-rate is mainly 
composed, and it cannot be said that their condi- 
tion of life is very perceptibly improving, espe- 


We published, not long ago, a well authenti- 


sons surrounded and held the spirit form, in a 
friendly but firm manner, the medium being sev- 
eral feet distant, within the cabinet, giving in- 


myriads of the children of his creation to eternal THE TRUE CONCEPTION. 


cially not in European cities. London has a long- 
standing reputation of being the home of more 


and unutterable woe, they behold a loving Father, 
leading and guiding all, in his own good time, 
and by ways that scemeth to Him best, to peace 
and happiness at last. They realize this result as 
the natural outcome of that spiritual unfoldment 
which, in the certain evolution of being, in this 
life or the next, all will surely reach. 

Would that all thoughtful souls were ‘so situ- 
ated” that they could investigate the facts of 
this new religion, which is the sum of all re- 
ligions, for it embraces all love to God 
But we understand the 
tyranny of unenlightened public opinion. We 


know how bitterly it condemns what it blindly re- 


and good-will to man, 


jects and docs not understand. There are other 
crosses than those which crucify the flesh, And 
so, many hungry hearts, perishing for the crown- 
ing hope of immortal life, are deprived of the 
blissful knowledge that their loved ones who have 
passed to the other shore live and love them still, 
and are near to comfort them in their sorrows 
and share with them in their joys. 
It will not be thus much longer. There is a 
liberalizing spirit abroad in the land. It is per- 
meating the Churches, and breaking down the 
barriers of intolerance, It will not do much 
longer for any one to captiously deny what he 
does not know to be true. He cannot afford, if 
he respects himself, to thus advertise his igno- 
rance to the world. Up the steeps of time the 
glorious truth is coming that shall make all men 


frec—all men just and generous. 


LICENSED MEDIUMSHIP. 


“ Fifteen Freeholders ” of this city have been en- 
gaged for some time past in incubating a new 


charter to be submitted to the voters for their ap- 
proval. Their work is yet far from being com- 
pleted; hence, it is not yet too late to correct a 
piece of injustice, not to say impertinence, that 
has been suffered to deface their work, 

Of those from whom they propose to exact a 
license fee they class mediums for spirit communi- 
cations along with jugglers and fortune tellers. 
This, if not intended as a direct insult to thou- 
sands of good citizens and tax-payers of San 


Ir God dashes out one of your pictures it is only to show 
youa brighterone. If He stings your foot with gout, your 
brain with neuralgia, your tongue with an inextinguishable 
thirst, it is only because He is preparing to substitute a bet- 
ter body than you ever dreamed of, when the mortal shall 
puton immortality. It is to push you on and up toward 
something grander, that God sends and does these things.” 
—TALMAGE. 

True, many a bright picture of life is broken, 
but we think it would be more fair to take the 
blame to ourselves than lay it upon God. 

God is a synonym of love and kindness, and 
we think it was His will that we should all 
have a perfect physical body in which to work 
out our future destiny, He neither afilicts us, 
nor does He so desire, with gout, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nor any other painful thing. It is 
ignorance alone that works most of our bodily 
ills, and carelessness is responsible for many of 
the so-called unforeseen happenings that wound 
and maim us. 

Every creature is governed and punished by 
fixed and eternal laws, inherent in their being; 
superstition calls their working God's punishment 
or displeasure, This evasion of personal respon- 
sibility, denial of our ignorance, has done more 
to keep man in darkness than all other causes 
combined. But the cloud is breaking; it is grow- 
ing light in the Eastern sky, and the sun of wis- 
dom and justness will yet illumine the dark places 
and reveal the true nature of all physical and 
natural as well as occult laws. Then will man 
not only govern himself but those conditions that 
make or mar his happiness to-day. Then will 
God be worshiped as the eternal principle of all 
that is beautiful, kind and loving. 


LIBERTY, 


Liberty is the one thing above ali others that 


all desire. Those of some countries claim it, 


some take it, some seek, and some fight for it. 
Liberty ought to imply a fitness, and a capability 


of making good use of it, not only to self, but 
others. None are so well qualified for it as those 
who are born with it. He who is not, is very 
like a child whose feet have been tied to prevent 
him from learning to walk. Should no one else 
do so, he will himself remove the thongs when he 
is old and stout enough; but what a failure will 
he make of walking, with his feet and muscles 
all untrained and weak! We would not think of 
blaming the man, but those who prevented him 
using his feet and legs at the proper period of his 


structions, and charging the committee not to 
break their hold. 
parently dropped through the floor, all but the 
hands and arms to which they clung, when in- 
stantly there arose the form of the medium, 
robed in some dark material. 


the folly of all ‘spirit grabbing ” as in any man- 
ner calculated to demonstrate the fact of fraud? 
and especially when done by persons ignorant of 
the first principles of spirit materialization? Of 
course an exception to this conclusion would “be 
where the form seized proves to be a confederate, 
and not the medium. 


and it is a natural or innate desire, that they do net know 
it here in this present state of existence, 
instance, that we are alive now, Qur human nature teaches 
us this fact, and nobody doubts it that is of sane mind, Yet 
this life is less than the dust in the ba 
life in an endless eternity. 
certain knowledge of the one, and know absolutely nothing 
of the other !—Cok, BOSTON INVESTIGATOR, 


suppose that immortal man did not know here 
that he is so. 
sufficient to inform him of his future state, if 
nothing else did; but we have evidence manifold, 
that all might obtain, would they avail them- 
selves of the means of possessing it. 
will cry out, “humbug!” against mediums, in 
many instances. 
of getting al the “startling facts” of Spiritualism. 
The family circle is a most reliable method of in- 
vestigation for all who are interested in learning 
of immortality. 
family in the land but that has one or more me- 
diums in its midst. 
graphic instrument that only needs to be con- 
nected with the communicating wires to receive 
messages. 
expects a telegram until this condition is complied 
with, 
lutely no knowledge of another life” until he has 


gated. 


poverty and distress than any other city on the 
globe in the midst of its wealth and royal pomp. 

However, an official statement is made that the 
death-rate in England is decreasing, and that one 
hundred and fifty people are added to ten thou- 
sand annually, We take it that this does not re- 
late to the United Kingdom, but simply to that 
part of it upon whith the proud Britton boasts 
that the sun never sets. If so, it is all the more 
remarkable. 

According to this increase, Dr. M, Tidy finds 
that in twenty generations, should it continue, 
the population would be twenty-seven billion two 
hundred millions, estimated to be enough to fill 
twenty earths with the present density of popula- 
tion. This possibility must help one to realize 
what a blessed thing it is io die; help one to see 
the necessity of death in such contracted spheres 
of being as we find ourselves here. The decay 
and dissolution of all material things is the most 
beneficent law of the universe. The carth is a 
kind mother who does her best to rear her ofi- 
spring to maturity that they may receive all the 
benefit that is here designed for them; that she 
does not always succeed is mainly the fault of 
man, though he is often cut down by forces he 
has not yet learned to control. 


The form, robed in white, ap- 


In the light of these facts, who does not see 


—— Ma. 


To mr it is a very singular idea, if mankind are immortal, 


We are sure, for 


ance compared with a 
But, strange to say, we have a 


It would, indeed, be a most ‘singular idea ” to 


The ‘‘ natural or innate desire ” is 


“Kine or Terrors,”—There is always more 
or less complaint of hard times, but hard or easy 
there is one business that flourishes the same; 
this is the traffic in whisky, and, sad to say, it is 
mainly supported by the 
country. This indulgence 
man’s luxury, his pleasure! 
and pleasure! 


Skeptics 


They are not the only resource 


wage-earners of our 
is called the poor 
Woe to such luxury 
Rum did a thriving trade last 
year, and many were the cries from idleness and 
want all over the nation. This King of Evils 
diverted to his own red channels the sum of one 
billion, eight hundred million dollars. Accord- 
ing to the Homiletic Review this sum would pay 
the natiou’s debt in one year, or give every voter 
in the United States fifteen dollars a month, or 
every family therein a good home worth one 
thousand dollars in five years. These annual re- 
ports are having their effect, though it is slow. 
Determination is gathering his forces, and a con- 
test is inevitable, An effort to save the masses 
from self-destruction! Oh! that each man could 
save himself! Can all not see that rum is a de- 
spoiler, a thief, a murderer? 


We don’t suppose there is a 


And they are like the tele- 


Surely, no persons ‘‘of sane mind,” 
No one should say that ‘‘ there is abso- 
taken every available means of ascertaining if 


there is. Were this the case, we should hear no 
positive denial of things untried and uninvesti- 


Not Women.—A most humiliating report 
comes from Kansas in regard to its school super- 
intendents, The annual school report shows that 
out of seven thousand school officers in that State 


only two thousand of them haye proved capable 
of intelligently discharging their duties. These 
incapables are all men, otherwise it would have 
been mentioned. No such record could be made 
against women, for no woman ever gets such a 
position without being thrice qualified to fill it. 
It would be interesting to know where those five 


Francisco whose religion is based upon the phe- 
nomenal facts of Spiritualism, is certainly an cx- 
hibition of monumental ignorance on the part of 
said ‘‘ Frecholders.” 

Ministers of other religions preach the contin- 
ued existence of the spirit of man beyond the 


life—when he was growing. 

What ails the world to-day is that men have 
been foot-tied in the infancy of the race, and are 
just loosening the knots that bound them, They 
are trying to walk, but more naturally stumble 
and fall. Of course we blame them, and hint at 


—Rey, Sam Jones, the unparalleled and inimi- 
table expounder of Bible Christianity, is an- 
nounced to visit this city in February. He no 


doubt tells many truths, although it is in a rough 
way. Multitudes will flock to hear him—at 
least once. 


—There seems to be no cessation in the de- 


grave without producing an iota of positive proof 
thereof. Spirit mediums come forward with irre- 
sistible evidence of that stupendous fact, Now, 
why should the former be exempted froma license 
fee, and not the latter? Can any fair-minded 
person answer? 

It may be said that the medium charges for his 
services, Will it be held that in this he is differ- 
ent from the ministers of other religions? 

Spiritualism is as much of a religion as Meth- 
odism, or Presbyterianism., The mediums, who 
who are the ministers and teachers of its philoso- 
phy, as well as the demonstrators of its facts, are 
entitled to just as much public consideration as 
the ministers of other religious systems. 

If this objectionable feature is allowed to re- 
main in the proposed charter it will be the duty of 


too much liberty, when in fact they have never 
had enough to know its true value and best use. 
We expect people to be able to govern them- 
selves in those respects in which they are free; 
but we should first consider how long they have 
been free to do so. Deny a child the use of 
money and prevent his earning it when he is old 
enough, but some day, when he is twenty-one or 
twenty-five, give him fifty dollars and tell him to 
go out and spend it according to his best discre- 
tion. Surely you could not count much upon his 
judgment of its purchasing value. We must not 
blame too harshly, nor punish too relentlessly, the 
mistakes and evil doings of those who are just 


learning to walk alone; learning the value of 


liberty and the worth of coin they have never 
before possessed. 


thousand men hailed from, and the institutions of 
learning they figured in, School matters properly 
belong to women, and the sooner men learn this 
the better it will be for all concerned, Eighteen 
hundred and eighty-six saw many women elected 
as superintendents, especially in the Territories, 
and there is not the least doubt that a year's re- 
sults will so thoroughly prove their fitness for the 
duties involved that women superintendents will 
be the rule and not the exception in a year or 
two more. 


mand for Mis. J. J. Whitney's wonderful me- 
dial powers. She has been in San Francisco 
now over two years without a vacation of ten 
days during the whole of the time, and yet her 
rooms, at 120 Sixth street, are daily crowded 
with earnest inquirers. Her time is all occupied, 
and then she is obliged to turn away many each 
day. 


—The chant-royal entitled “Old Glory,” 
which appears in our poctic department of this 
issue, received the first prize, of one hundred dol- 
lars, offered by the Boston Pilot for the best patri- 
otic poem for their Christmas number, The 
poem was awarded the first place by a board of 
literary judges who had hundreds to choose 


; a ; k > ffrom. Miss Dawson, its author, resides in this 
will be read with deep interest by all interested in | city, and certainly she has given a production to 


psychic phenomena, The story is admirably writ- | the world which will live in literature. 
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—The ‘Strange Story,” by Lyman L. Palmer, 
of Napa, Cal., which appears on our first page, 
and for the truth of which the author vouches, 
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A SUGGESTIVE INCIDENT. 


A rather suggestive incident was told the 
writer a few days ago, which was something like 
the following: A lady of high social rank and 
refinement, whom We shall designate as Mrs. A-—, 
resides in an interior city of this State, a city 
noted for its schools and churches, A few months 
ago she began to look into the subject of mental 
science and its application in the cure of disease. 
She readily grasped the salient points and has 
been wonderfully successful in her practice of the 
same, Mer work naturally led her, more or less, 


into the study of the occult sciences, wherein | We bave the following: 


matter is made subservient to mind in all things. 

A lady friend, and sister in the Church—a lady 
who, by the way, prides herself on her culture and 
great intellectual endowments,—became greatly 
alarmed at this progression and digression, as she 


she went to Mrs. A—— and asked her if she 
really was a Spiritualist, ‘for if you are,” she 
continued, ‘I will never speak to you again.” 
We must confess we were somewhat astonished to 
know that such ignorance and bigotry could ex- 
ist in this free and enlightened age, coming, too, 
from a disciple of the Christ. 
be at greater variance with the Christ spirit as 
taught and practiced by the gentle Nazarene? 
Evidently this good Christian does not believe in 
that doctrine which teaches that within every 
soul dwells the spark divine, uniting each ard 
everyone of God’s creatures with the All-Father. 

We should advise this uncharitable sister to a 
closer study of Christ's true character and to the 
inner meaning of his teachings, And if she 
would also acquaint herself with the esoteric 
teachings of the old masters, which is found in 
the theosophical literature of the day, she would 
certainly blush at so narrow a conception of truth 
which could give utterance to the ‘ungenerous ex- 
pression above. 


EVERY-DAY SPIRITUALISM IN INDIA. 
$ eas 


Spiritualism in India is anything but modern. 
The Brahin caste are all mediums, made such 


through processes of development and training — 
of subjugation of self—that our modern mediums 
little dream of.. They are the descendants of a 
race of mediums running back through a thou- 
sand generations. 

In the Banner of Light of Jan. Sth, appears a 
lecture by Charles Dawburn, delivered recently 
in Worcester, Mass., in which is given much in- 
teresting information on this subject, gathered 
from the teachings of Max Muller and from a 
Brahminical work with an unpronouncable name, 
from which we propose to borrow a few passages 
for our columns. Of the Brahmin boy we are 
told:— 

At the age of nine he commences his religious 
life, and is placed under the care of a teacher 
called a ‘Guru;” anditis now that his novitiate 
commences. The special ceremony is called 
“ Oupanayana;” and we are told the Pourohita, 
or temple priest, specially invokes the spirits of 
that lad’s ancestors to be present at the ceremony. 
A very interesting portion of the ceremony is, 
we are told, a journey by the married women of 
the company to the neighboring forest, where, 
having found a nest of white ants, they fill ten 
pots with the earth as prepared by those insects. 
Having returned to the other guests, ten difer- 
ent kinds of seeds are planted in these pots, 
which are watered from a sacred tank. The 
Pourohita then places the pots together, and, 
covering them with a white cloth, evokes the 
spirits and asks them to manifest their power. 
As he utters his formulary the cloth is seen to be 
gradually raised, and when it is removed by the 
Pourohita ten shrubs appear, bearing flowers and 
fruits cach after its kind. We are thus face to 
face with the spiritual phenomena of Brahminism, 
and by studying the details of the daily training 
of that boy we shall find them all directed to his 
development as a medium for Brahmin spirits. 

There are three degrees of initiation, and the 
each of which require twenty years of con- 
stant effort and preparation. But few ever 
pass beyond the first degree, owing to the severity 
of the discipline they are required to submit to, 
Again we quote: 

In the second ten years of the first degree, the 
candidate is no longer his own master. His 
whole time is devoted to prayers, fastings and 
mortifications which shall modify his physical 
organism. Even his nights are no longer his 
own. He cats but once a day, and then it is a 
handful of rice at sundown, 

Those who pass to the higher degrees are 
known as fakirs, who certainly possess marvelous 
powers. A learned Frenchman, Jacolliot, for 
many years Chief-Justice of the French East 
Indies, has made a recent study of some of these 
phenomena, and has written a work, with an in- 
teresting chapter or two upon his personal experi- 
ence with fakirs. He relates some of the every- 
day phenomena which seem to be at the com- 
mand of these fakirs, only a few instances of 
which can we find room for: 

The first experiment the Judge had with a 
fakir was very perplexing to that worthy scien- 
tist, The fakir sat down on the stone pavement 
in the Judge's court yard, placing his seven- 
knotted stick between his crossed legs. The 
Judge’s servant was sent to bring seven pots of 
earth, seven bamboo sticks, and seven leaves 
from any tree whatever. They were placed six 
feet from the fakir, who told the servant to plant 
a stick in each pot, and to put on each stick a 
leaf with a hole in its center. ` Of course the 


leaves dropped down, and rested on the earth in| six ladies in the class. The objections which 
the pots. The fakir commenced his invocations, | have been raised against the admission of ladies 


and in fifteen minutes the leaves began to move 
slowly up and down the sticks. The fakir had 
demanded no conditions, so the Judge, after 


standing between the pots and the fakir without | stronger brot\gprs in scholastic attainments, are 
effect, emptied the earth into seven goblets, and | year by year growing less. The idea that woman 


himself arranged new sticks and other leaves. 
zut the experiment did not check the movement. 
Then Jacolliot took a small bag of type, and, 


taking them at random, called the letter, thus | ignorance, is rapidly disappearing in the broader 
avoiding the mind-reading he suspected. At cer- | enlightenment of the age. 


tain letters the leaves rose and fell, till he had 
this sentence in French: *‘Albain Grunier died 
at Bourg-en-bresse (Ain), Jan. 3, 1856.” The 
Judge says the blood rushed to his head with as- 
tonishment, for every word was correct. 

The Judge saw a huge bronze vase full of 


water, beyond the power of two strong men to} through the GoLpeN Gare, the following form 
move, advance and go back, and swing from side | of bequest is suggested: 


to side—every motion at his own mental request 
—whilst a shower of raps upon the vase kept 


time to a music box which the Judge set going. | cisco, incorporated, November 28th, 1885, in 
The fakir sat motionless several fect from the | trust, for the uses and dissemination of the cause 
vase. These phenomena lasted three hours, and * of Spiritualism, 


took place out of doors in the broad daylight. 
Our Judge saw that fakir rise in the air to a 
height measured against the wall and remain 
eight minutes so suspended, 


slate-writiing: 


sand, which he spread in a flat surface upon the 
floor, 
the fakir as usual sat back several feet. 
the pencil rose up and wrote answers to the 
Judge's mental questions, stating facts of which 
the Judge was ignorant. 


into the seventh story of a palace at Benares, 
which was placed at -his disposal by an Indian 
prince. 
the Judge raised after they ascended.. The room 
was brilliantly lighted, 
feared, from “the straight and narrow way; so small furnace, on which the fakir threw a handful 

of perfumed powder kept for that purpose in the 
room. 
the Judge saw the smoke from the furnace form 
into a luminous cloud, and from it hands appeared 
and disappeared. 
and coming to him pressed his outstretched hand, 
then passing to a bouquet of Nowers, broke off 
one and brought it to the astonished scientist. 
And what could | Words appeared written in Sanscrit on this clovd, 
and traced by this wonderful hand. The Judge 
copied two sentences, 
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Letter from W. J. Colville. 


EDITOR OF GOLDEN GATE: 

I am happy to say I receive the GOLDEN 
GATE regularly, and am endeavoring to do 
my utmost to introduce it among persons 
who may become subscribers. On every 
hand I hear golden opinions expressed 
concerning it. The Christmas, or rather 
the holiday number, was so excellent as 
to call forth the warmest praises from 
many who are usually extremely difficult 
to please. I have scattered the hundreds 
you sent me broadcastjeverywhere. Some 
I have sold, others I have given to those 
whom I knew would take interest in the 
paper in the future. 

The New Year’s number containing the 
lecture delivered through my mediumship 
just before I left San Francisco in the 
Autumn, came to hand just in time for 
the civil New Year’s celebration, and 


therefore did duty quite as well as any 
discourse which could have been reported 
on the spot at the moment. 

I receive so many letters from Cali- 
fornia every week, that I think so much 
mental influence and genuine good feeling 
as I find directed to me from the golden 
State, must, in a very short time, draw me 
back bodily to San Francisco and Oak- 
land, chiefly, but to other parts of the 
State as well, for having traveled so little 
in California, my duties confining me to 
the two cities just mentioned almost ex- 
clusively, I cannot think why I should 
have so many kind friends all over the 
State. 

I have received during the holiday sea- 
son two hundred and nineteen letters, one 
hundred and four Christmas and New 


Here is something that eclipses independent 


On another occasion the fakir brought a bag of 


The Judge's pencil was laid upon it, and 
Presently 


In the matter of materialization in the light, 


The Judge took this same fakir one night up 


It was only accessible by a ladder, which 


In the center was a 
Soon after the fakir sat down in a corner, 


Presently one left the cloud, 


“I have clothed myself 
with a fluidic body,” was one; another was, 
“You will attain happiness when you lay aside 
this perishable body.” 

At last another cloud more opaque and of 
brighter color formed, and presently assumed the 
human form of an aged Brahminical priest. 
Kneeling by that little furnace the specter first 
fed the fire with the perfumed powder, and then 
coming to the Judge held out its withered hands, 
which he found warm and life-like. ‘‘Are you 
really a former inhabitant of the earth?” asked 
Jacolliot, The Sanscrit word meaning ‘ yes” 
appeared in letters of fire on the old man’s bosom. 
“Will you leave me something in token of your 
visit?” asked the Judge. The figure broke three 
strands from the triple ‘cord around his waist, 
gave them to Jacolliot, and then faded away. 


Such experiences, we are told, are matters of 


goodly number of people in attendance, 
and an excellent influence pervaded the 
building. 
other officers, were very genial, and the 
music was really grand. ‘The organ is one 
of the finest in Boston, and the organist, 
Mr. Everett Truette, is a most accom- 
plished performer, and one who knows how 
to make the organ, literally, speak. 
Sara Fisher, the soprano, has a delightful 
voice, and what is of great moment, also, 
she enters heart and soul into all she 
essays to interpret. 
favored with excellent music also. 
Rudolph King, our organist, is very capa- 
ble on the organ, and is one of the best 
pianists I have ever heard. Mme. Fries 
Bishop, our soprano, has lived and studied 
in Italy, and sings the most difficult music 
with the utmost grace and ease. 
Young is busy as eyer as treasurer and 
bookseller. 
to all her friends in the far West. 
Coolidge is staying in my house and is do- 
ing very well as a metaphysical healer. 


ble space too much, and time warning me, 
I must close this letter. 
to write a fuller and more entertaining 
letter next time, and with many, many 
thanks to hundreds of friends for kind- 
nesses too numerous to mention, and with 
best wishes for your health, success and 
happiness, believe me, 


Epitor or GOLDEN GATE: 


a rare spiritual and intellectual feast last 
Sunday. 


every day occurrence with these Oriental me- 
diums. 


EDITORIAL NOTES. 


-—That good and faithful medium, Mrs. M. A. 
Ellis, will take a benefit at Washington Hall, 
Sunday evening. She is a worthy medium and 
deserving lady, and we trust she may receive a 
substantial benefit. There will be good speakers 
for the evening, and tests by some of our first 
mediums. 


—In making up our files for binding, we find 
ourselves a few copies short of No, 8, (Sept. 11, 
1886), and No. 24, (Jan. 1, 1887). We will re- 
turn two copies of our holiday number for each 
copy of either of said numbers any one may send 
us. ‘Those not caring to bind their volumes will 
perhaps be pleased to supply us with the missing 
numbers. 


—Dr. Ravlin, the eminent orator, lectures 
every Sunday afternoon at 2 o'clock at Washing- 
ton Hall, before the Society of Progressive 
Spiritualists. He is one of the ablest exponents 
of spiritual truths on our platform, and will add 
new luster to his laurels as a speaker in tis field, 
wherein his highest aspirations take shape in 
grandly expressed ideas, 


—That gifted lady, Mrs, Watson, will lecture 
on the **White Cross Movement ™ next Sunday 
evening. The movement is one in which all 
grand souls are interested, and Mrs. Watson is in 
her finest inspirations on subjects of this character. 
The lecturer’s well-known eloquence on a theme 
of such wide-spreak interest will, no doubt, fill 
to the uttermost the seating capacity of the 
Temple. 

—The fact that John Slater's audiences have 
continued to increase in numbers from his first 
appearance in this city is conclusive evidence of 
the deep interest he is awakening. It was proven 
by an actual count of ten-cent picces that over 
twenty-one hundred persons attended his services 
last Sunday. His audiences represent as much 
intelligence and refinement as any Church or sim- 
ilar gathering in San Francisco; and many new 
faces in spiritual meetings are seen in his hall, 
He holds public services at 2:30 and § r. M. every 
Sunday at Assembly Hall, Odd Fellows’ Build- 
ing, corner Seventh and Market streets. 


—Mrs. Dr. Beighle, the lady with the electric 
hand, who is pronounced by all who have come 
under her treatment as a phenomenal wonder, 
has removed to 1410 Octavia street, to the large 
and elegant building owned, and formerly occu- 
pied, by Dr. McLennan, where she is now pre- 
pared to treat all the diseases to which human 
flesh is heir. Dr. Beighle is thoroughly honest, 
Her diagnosis of disease is simply infallible. If 
she can not cure the sick she will candidly tell 
them so, and thus save them unnecessary ex- 
pense. But her curative powers are the marvel 
of all who know her. See her advertisement 
elsewhere. 


—It is a significant fact that three-fourths of 
the honors in the junior class of Colby Univer- 
sity, Waterville, Maine, have been carried off 
this year by its lady members, and it is all the 
more gratifying when it is known there were but 


into our colleges on account of their supposed 
inability to successfully compete with their 


is intellectually inferior to man, like many other 
equally absurd notions which are the children of 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


To those who may be disposed to contribute by 
will to the spread of the gospel of Spiritualism 


WI give and bequeath to the GOLDEN GATE 
Printing and Puolishing Company, of San Fran- 


dollars,” 


Year's cards, and sixty-one presents from 
friends in California, besides a great num- 
ber of very welcome papers. Now, if I 
only had the time nothing would please 
me better than to thank each writer and 
donor separately for his or her kind re- 
membrance;. as it is, I can only here and 
there find time to scratch a line in answer 
to a business letter, or in recognition -of 
some unusual offering or piece of impor- 
tant intelligence. Do not let any one 
imagine that I have no time to read long 
letters. Nothing I enjoy more than hav- 
ing a good pile of pleasant correspondence 
to take into privacy and read over when 
the duties of the day are done, or at any 
time when I can snatch a few leisure mo- 
ments. The newspapers are also very 
welcome, for though I cannot read them 
through, I can read enough of their con- 
tents to satisfy the constant appetite I have 
for California news. As I hear from many 
people, I keep pretty well posted in the 
progress of current events. From some I 
have been pleased to learn of the great 
impression made upon the public by Mrs. 
Maud E. Lord and Mr. Slater. Mrs. 
Lord is, in my opinion, one of the best of 
mediums and most charming of ladies up- 
on earth. I have always found her brim- 
ming over with kindness, and some of the 
pleasantest hours I have ever spent have 
been in her company. Mr. Slater I have 
not the pleasure of knowing, except by 
reputation. Iam very desirous of making 
his acquaintance, and am glad to hear he 
has been occupying the platform of my 
favorite Assemby Hall. Inever find quite 
such nice halls anywhere as Assembly and 
Friendship, in the Odd Fellows’ building, 
Market street, San Francisco. Metro- 
politan Temple fascinates me by reason 
of its splendid organ, and Hamilton 
Church, Oakland, is also bound to my 
memory by many pleasing associations. I 
hope soon to sce them all again in matter 
as well as mind. 

I hear from some of my friends that the 
weather with you has been rather dreary 
at times. Happily in Boston we have had 
a good share of sun, though it has been 
very cold on and off, and we have had 
several heavy snow storms, making the 
walking very unpleasant. I cannot say 
the weather has caused me much suffer- 
ing or inconvenience. I have to go out 
in itand I make the best of it, and en- 
deavor to harmonize myself with external 
nature so as to enjoy all her varied phases. 

The holiday season has passed off bril- 
liantly and jubilantly, and though I have 
been busy, as usual, I have found time to 
go to the opera and other amusements, 
and also to many churches, celebrated for 
music and decorations. In Parker Me- 
morial Hall, where our Sunday meetings 
are regularly held, and also in the lecture 
room, at 668 Tremont street, we have had 
some delightful Christmas and New Year’s 
gatherings for young and old. 

Our society is flourishing, and I have 
much to be thankful for, though I do not 
like Boston as well as San Francisco, and 
the weather—affecting many persons scri- 
ously, at least in their imagination—causes 
the attendance at meetings to be some- 
what uncertain. On fine days we have 
large audiences; on stormy days they are 
much smaller, but I find compensation 
everywhere, for when the numbers are at 
the lowest ebb it is in consequence of it 
costing something of an effort to brave a 
storm, and those who do brave it are so 
earnest and sincere, and bring such a 
good, hearty, inspiring influence with 


‘them, that many of our most enjoyable 


gatherings take place on the: gloomiest 
days. 

All the spiritualistic societies are very 
active this Winter. ‘The great Spiritual 
‘Temple, corner of Exter and Newbury 
streets, in the very center of the most 
fashionable population, is progressing un- 
doubtedly. On two occasions, when I 
was called to its platform, there was a 


Lyman C, Howe, one of the best inspira- 
tional speakers of the East, for one day 
here. 
Sunday previous, before the newly organ- 
ized Occult Scientific Society of that city. 
We were so fortunate as to obtain the Uni- 
versalist church, a cozy little building seat- 
ing about five hundred people. 
was a beautiful one and the house well 


PUBLICATIONS, 


Mr. Ayer, the President, and | WOW ON SALE. 


The Grandest Spiritual Work 
Ever Published. 
Miss 


Voices from Many Hill-Tops— 
—Echoes from Many Valleys; 


In our society we are 
Mr. 


—or the— 


Experiences of the Spirits Eon and Eona 
In earth life and spirit spheres; 
In Ages Past; In the Long, ‘Long Ago; and their MANY 


INCARNATIONS in Earth-Life and on 
Other Worlds. 


—— 


A Spiritual Legacy for Earths Children. 


Miss 


She sends very kind messages 
Mrs. 


This book of many lives is the legacy of spirit 


Not wishing to trespass on your valua- Eona to the wide, wide world. 


I must promise 
A book from the land of souls, such as was never before 
published, No book like unto this has ever found 
its way to earth-land shores, showing that 
there has never been a demand for 
such a publication. 


This book has been given by spirit Eona through 
the “Sun Angel Order of Light,” to 
her soul-mate Eon, and through 


Your sincere friend, ; 
him to the world. 


W. J. COLVILLE., 
668 Tremont street, Jan. 14, 1887. 


THE HOOK HAS 


650 Large Sized Pages, 


Letter from Dan’l G. Garnsey. 


Is elegantly bound in fine English cloth, has 
beveled boards and gilt top. Will be 
sent by mail on receipt of $2.50. 
Send amount in money or- 
der or registered letter. 


The Spiritualists of Muskegon enjoyed 


We succeeded in engaging 


Catalogues, giving contents of the book MAILED 
FREE to every one. Please send your name and. 
address. b 


$ 
ADDRESS ALL LETTERS, 


JOHN B, FAYETTE, 


Osweco, N. Y, 


He spoke at Grand Rapids the 


Box 1362, 
juns-ty-gm* 


The day THE MEDIUMISTIC EXPERIENCES 


ar 


filled in the morning. In the evening it |JOHN BROWN, THE MEDIUM OF THE ROCKIES, 


was full. The audience gave Mr. Howe 
five subjects (one for a poem) to speak 
upon. They were al taken up and dis- 
cussed in so able a manner as not only to 
satisfy but surprise all. 
nate having most excellent music, which 
added much to the occasion. 
ing News epitomized the discourse in a 
column and a half article, closing with the 
following: 

“ Point out, if you will, that inis- 
ter in this city who loves to close his well- 
worn catechism to give a lecture which is 
the result of an inquiring, progressive, 
speculative, logical mind. The absence 
of such a Sunday lecturer is that which 
sent the large representative audience to 
hear Lyman C. Howe last Sabbath. Two- 
thirds of his hearers did not subscribe to 
his ‘ism,’ but they wished to hear him PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 
because he made them think. There is 
a ripe harvest here for an educational MRS. DR. BEIGHLE, 
church.” 

One unfortunate statement in the above | No. 1410 Octavia St, : San Francisco. 
needs correction. Fully two-thirds of the 
audience zvere Spiritualists, although not 
all avowedly so, and there are many more 
who did not know of Mr. Howe’s being 
here and‘others who could not attend. 
Altogether it was a red-letter day for Mus- 
kegon Spiritualists and searchers after 
the truths of the life beyond. Mr. Howe 
has gone to Kansas City, Mo., to fill a 
three months’ engagement. On his re- 
turn East we hope to persuade him to 
remain with us some weeks. 

A word in reference to the GOLDEN 
Gare before I close. ‘Twenty copies of 
the holiday edition have been circulating 
among two or three times that number of 
readers beside the regular subscription 
list, which I understand is quite large and 
steadily increasing. All speak of it in the 
highest terms and welcome its weekly 
visit with unfeigned pleasure. 

Very truly yours, 
Dan’. G. GARNSEY, 
Muskecon, Mich., Jan. 9, 1887.- 


With an Introduction by Prof. J. S. Loveland. 


This work is not a biography, but simply a part of the 
mediumistic life of the author. No claim is put forth of 
; literary finish, To make the book readable and compre- 
We were fortu- |hensible has been the only aim of the author and editor; 
and as the former had no education in early life, and 
acquired through his mediumship most of what he now 
The AZorn- | possesses, it furnishes another illustration of the good of 
Spiritualism, Cloth, pp. 167. Price, $1.00. 


For sale at this office. 


SPIRITUALISTS' DIRECTORY, 


RECORDING STATISTICS OF SOCIETIES, 
NAMES AND ADDRESSES OF SPEAKERS AND 
MEDIUMS, LIST OF PERIODICALS, Etc. 


By G. W. KATES. 


Pi; ira & 3 i aż 25 Cents. 


For sale at this office. 


(Take either Sutter or Geary street cars.) 


fs" WILL DIAGNOSE DISEASE “23 


TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS FROM 1 TO 4 
O'CLOCK P. M. 


TREATMENT OF ALL DISEASES EVERY DAY 
FROM 9 A. M. TO 5 P. M., (Sundays excepted.) 


All conveniences for Invalids. 
jan22-tf 


Books for Sake at this Office.) 


PRICE. 
Manual of Psychometry : The Dawn of a New Civ- 
ilization, By J. Ropes Bucnaxax, M. D., + $ 2 09 
The New Education: Moral, Industrial, Hygienic, 
Intellectual. By J. Ropes BecHanax, M. D., t 50 
Leaflets of Truth; or, Light from the Shadow Land. 
By M, Kaku, x = - - + - 75 


Our Sunday ‘l'alks: or, Gleanings in Various Fields 
of Thought. By J. J- Owrx, oat cal ees 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


| The Medivmistic Experiences of John Brown, the 
é 5 Medium of the Rockies, with an Introduction by 
JK NABE PIANO. Prof, J. $. Loveland, . . . -. > 1% 
Spiritualists’ Directory. By G. W. Kates, © œ 26 
Spiritism; the Origin of all Religions. By J. P. 
DAMERON, - - - - * ` è so 


KNABE PIANO. 


‘ 1 *When ordered by mail, eight per cent added for postage. 
It is a fact universally conceded that the KNABE sur 
passes all other instruments. 


The Popular Harrington, Glibert and 
Briggs Pianos. 


MUSIC DEP'T OF A. L. BANCROFT & CO., 
mate) Dupont street, San Francisco, Cal. 


NOTICES OF MEETINGS. 


PIRITUAL PHILOSOPHICAL SERVICES AT 
Metropolitan Temple, by the Golden Gate Religious 
and Philosophical Society, Sunday, January 23d. Mrs. 
E. L. Watson will answer questions at rr a.m. In the 
evening at 7:30 she will lecture. Subject: ‘ The White 
Cross Movement; or, Social Ethics.” Children’s Lyceum 
at 12:30 p, m, Ail services free, 


Sole Agents Pacific Coast. nova7 


jurius LYONS, 


SOCIETY OF PROGRESSIVE SPIRITTUALISTS 
meet every Sunday at ry. Ma in Washington Hall, 35 
Eddy street. Good speakers upon all live subjects 
pertaining to Spiritualism and humanity. A free 
Spiritual Library, of zoo volumes, open every Sun- 
day from r to 5 p. m. At 2:30 Mr. Ravlin will lecture. 
At7:30 p. Ma Conference and Medium’s Seance, at which 
representative test and inspirational mediums of San Fran- 
cisco and Oakland, will appear, The proceeds will be 
expended in aiding worthy persons and objects. All are 
invited. 


ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW, 
i] 


Room 18, Temple Block, 


Los ANGELES, $ CALIFORNIA, 


Je REE PUBLIC MIND-CURE MEETINGS ARE 

held every Sunday at rr o'clock a.m. and 2:30 o'clock pe 
m, at Grind Pacific Hall, woysts Market street, The 
morning meetings are devoted to questions and answers and 
healing patients. At 2o'clock a paper is read, followed by 
testimonies and closing with a social, These meetings are 
for the purpose of showing people how they have power in 
themselves to remove all disease and trouble. 


FFURNISHED ROOMS TO-LET. 
No. | Fifth Street, Corner of Market. 
H. C. WILSON 


Desires to inform his many friends, both in the city and 
country, that he has assumed the management of the above 
named house and solicits their patronage. U NION SPIRITUAL MEETING EVERY WED- 

nesday evening, at St. Andrews’ Hall, No. ni, 
Larkin street. First hour— Trance and Inspirational Speak- 
iyg. Second hour—Tests, by the Mediums. Admission, 
free. 


“lo 
LOCATION CENTRAL, Prices REASONABLE, 


AT Everything Strictly First-Class TEA 


auarf 


BSOoOLDpDEN GATE N 


z 


[January 22, 1887. 


Proof Positive. 
Evrror or Gouprn Gark: j 
It would seem that the evidence of 


spirit writing, presented in your holiday 
number, is strong enough to satisfy the 
most exacting; still, it seems some object 
and imagine a ‘‘cat in the meal bag,” a 
put-up job, and all sorts of improbable 
ways to account for the writing except the 
right one. Let me give them a little cor- 
roborative evidence of the fact of spirit 
writing which I have had from both those 
mediums, Fred Evans and Dr. Stansbnry. 
Last Summer I went with my wife to 
, . San Francisco to take in the city and its 
wonders, and among ‘them we classed the 
mediums for slate-writing. We had heard 
of their powers, but wanted to see for 
ourselves, and taking our own slates called 
on Fred Evans. ‘To satisfy doubters I 
hinged the slates together and on the op- 
posite edges fastened some strong strings 
so as to tie them securely when ready for 
the test. My wife took the slates in her 
hands, cleaned them, put a bit of pencil 
. half as large as a kernel of wheat between 
them, and tied them with a hard knot, 
having previously written the names of 
four persons she wished to hear from, on 
a bit of paper without the medium seeing 
her, and folding it into a little pellet held 
it in,her closed hand. With one hand 
she took hold of one end of the slates 
while the medium held the other end, the 
slates resting on her shoulder. Soon she 
heard writing, and on getting the signal 
that they were done, brought the slates 
into an adjoining room to me. With 
some difficulty I untied them and found 
four messages all in different writing. I 
will give particulars of one as it was a 
good test. My brother, Elliot Bowdoin, 
died over a year before this, and she had 
his name on the slip of paper, but noth- 
“ing to designate whom be was, or what 
his relations to'her were; and the medium 
never saw either of us before. The mes- 
sage from him read as follows: 
My Dear Sister-In-Law:—Give my love to 
my brother, and tell him I will soon write 


through you at home, then I can préve beyond a 


doubt the truth of spirit return. Tell him he 


will soon have a change that will please. Good- 
bye and God bless you both. 
Your brother-in-law, ELLIOT. 


Now, conceding that the writing was by 
some hocus-pocus done by the medium, 
(which was absolutely impossible, the 
slates not going out of her hands) and 
that he could see my brother’s name in 
the little pellet folded a dozen times in 
my wife’s closed hand, how did he know 
that Elliot was her d7o/her-tu-daw, or that 
he had a brother to give his love as he 
requested. 

Now as to the test through Dr, Stans- 
bury: About three months ago I was in 
the city and called on Mrs. Bennett, a 
medium at 143 Seventh street. Her time 
was engaged, and she could not give me a 
sitting, but while conversing there awhile 
she gave me some excellent tests and with 
great difficulty kept from being entranced 


Grass Valley the past year, and was a 

friend of mine. Among other tests she 

said, ‘‘ There isa man here who gives the 

name Joseph, who wants to be recog- 

nized.” I didn’t remember anyone by 

that name, and she passed to other things, 

$ and among them said there was an old 

friend of my family who was a doctor, 

and thought a good deal of me and all 

my mother’s family. I then remembered 

that Dr. Grant’s given name was Joseph. 

. He had recently died, and had been an 

intimate friend of our family nearly forty 

years. I asked if he could give his sur- 

name. She said he was trying’ to but 

couldn’t, but if I would speak it he would 

say honestly if it was the name. I asked 

if it was Dr. Grant, and was answered it 

a was. He gave me some good advice and 

| gave way to others from whom I also had 

good tests. My spirit wife said she was 

there, gave her name, ‘* Lizzic;” 

said she came to assist my brother, 

was with her. I asked his name, 
she gave it correctly— Elliot. 

From there T started for the Stockton 
boat, and having an hour to spare, 
dropped into Dr. Stansbury’s office as I 
passed down Market street, and had my 
first sitting for slate-writing with him. { 
had previously tried another slate-writer 
three times, but failed to get a scratch. 
I wrote on six slips as many names while 
the Doctor was out of the room, and 
when I wanted to get writing put the 
folded slip between the slates, all the 
others being in my vest pocket. Among 
the names I wrote were, first, ‘To my 
family friends,—-can they write to me?” 
second, ‘* Fannie” (my first wife); third, 
“ Robert Thompson,” and fourth, ‘* Dr. 
Grant.” While holding the slates with 


also 
who 
and 


the first one inside, the Doctor’s hand 
; was controlied to writeon paper: ‘* Your 
family friends can write to you; which 
> one would you like to hear from first? 


Fannie.” I then put her name in and 
got a message. Then one from Robert 
Thompson and Dr. Grant, and my 
brother, Elliot. But it isto the one from 
Dr. Grant I want to call special attention. 
The medium knew nothing of my having 
been to another medium, or about Dr. 
Grant. The Doctor’s message read as 


es follows: 
FRIEND Bowpoin:—I tricd very hard at the 


other place to make you understand that it was 
I, but the conditions were not the most favora- 
ble. But I think you understand; you can de- 
pend on what has been told you. 


Your friend, Dr. Grant. 


What had been told was of private 
business, and, though a good test, of no 


interest to the public. While holding the 


by Mrs. Heyder, a medium who died aty, all carnal desire and enter on 


slates with my mother’s name in a pellet 
inside, and the request that she give me 
a message for a sister, written as she used 
to write, (back-handed) the Doctor’s 
hand was used to write as follows: 

This is what your mother says; ‘She can not 
do as you request at this time, but if your sister 
was here she could satisfy her of the truth of this. 

Dr, GRANT. 

I have preserved all this writing, and 
anyone can see the slates by calling at my 
residence, Pilgrim street, or at my shop, 
362 Main street, Stockton. In both these 
cases the usual precautions were taken, 
such as being sure there was no writing 
on the slates when we began, and not 
losing our grip or sight of the slates for 
an instant, so that we could swear in a 
court of justice that the medium’s hand 
did xoz do the writing. 

Also, Dr. Stansbury could have no 
possible clue to my having had a message 
through Mrs. Bennet from Dr. Grant, as 
I came directly from her room to Dr. 
Stansbury’s, and she knew nothing of my 
intention to go there, (and will not know 
of it until she sees this) as I had not de- 
cided to when I left her room. The mes- 
sage from Robert Thompson read: ‘‘ Give 
my love to my dear wife and family.” 
The medium knew nothing of my having 
written Robert Thompson’s name, or that 
he had left a wife aud family. 

Hundreds of just such cases could be 
cited, and yet people who believe in the 
account of the hand-writing on the wall 
at Belshazzar’s feast, written many cen- 
turies ago, think this must be a delusion. 

. Yours for truth, 
Leon M. Bowporn. 

Srockron, Cal. 


“What is Buddhism.” 


Epritor or Gotpex GATE: 

Having read this very able article with 
much interest, regretting only the contrast 
drawn between Buddhism and Christianity 
as derogatory to the ancient faith, may I be 
allowed say a few words in its defense? 
Z see nothing to prevent fusion, concilia- 
tion and unification of the two faiths, if 
rightly understood. Buddhism, the ob- 
jector remarks, has ‘‘no other religious 
coronation than that of Nirvana.” And 
further on: ‘* For us the aim of life, of all 
life, is the enlargement of being, while 
for Buddhism, on the contrary, the aim 
of life is the privation of being.” Is this 


so? Is Nirvana nothingness—annihila- 
tion? I cannot better express my own 


views than to quote from ‘‘ The Light of 

Asia.” 

“ Karma will no more make ' 
New houses. Seeking nothing, he gains all; 
Foregoing self, the universe grows ‘I’; 

If any teach Nirvana is to cease, 

Say unto such they lie. 

If any teach Nirvana is to live, 

Say unto such they err; not knowing this, 

Nor what light shines beyond their broken lamp, 

Nor lifeless, timeless bliss.” 

‘The universe grows ‘I.’” Is 
this ‘‘ enlargement of being,” indeed ? 

As I see it, to attain to Nirvana is to 


not 


the purely divine,—in fact is one with: 

“To him that overcometh will I grant 
to sit on my throne, even as I also over- 
come and am set down with my Father 
on his throne.” 

Is not then the Nirvana of Buddhism 
one and the same with the Christian’s 
oneness with the Father, and the ‘‘ rest 
that remaineth for the people of God?” 

Let us wish Madame Blavatsky and 
Col. Olcott godspeed in their work of 
unification, hoping that “le religion of the 
future may be an eclectic gathering of 
the good, the true and beautiful in every 
form of faith, which when blended in one 
harmonious whole will by its grandeur 
command universal reverence. 

Mrs. A. Comsrock. 

San BUENAVENTURA, Cal. 


TELEPATHIC PossiBILImES.—Rev. H. 
M. Simmons the able and progressive 
minister of the First Unitarian Church of 
Minneapolis gave his hearers a discourse 
lately in which he touched upon telepathy 
in the following suggestive way: ‘“ There 
may come a time when mind reading may 
be common enough, and all thought re- 
vealed, and the publication of mental 
secrets may be a help rather than injury 
to society and the individual. It may be 
disagreeable, however, for the merchant 
to have the character of his sugar known; 
the doctor may be averse to the analysis 
of his own pills or having his impressions 
of his own prescriptions known to all, 
while the preacher may be embarrassed 
about his real doctrin. There should be 
no secrets in religion or anywhere else, 
and Charles Sumner was probably right 
when he declared that the genius of our 
institutions requires publicity. It would 
have a tendency to check the bad and 
encourage the good; by a harmless reve- 
lation of all secrets from matter up to 
mind, lies may be abolished, wrongs found 
out and faith increased in all spiritual 
things.” 


*©VYounc man,” said a revivalist sol- 
emnly, ‘‘do you feel that you are pre- 
pared to answer the summons at any mo- 
ment? Do you realize that when you go 
to bed at night you may be called before 
the morning dawns ?” 

“Oh, yes, sir. I’m night clerk in a 
drug store, an’ all you’ve got to do is to 
keep on ringin’ the bell until you hear me 
holler.” , 


——— <~ 

THERE is a town in Massachusetts— 

Elmwood—of 600 inhabitants with only 

one minister and one church and so it 
has been for thirty years. 


From the Spirit Side of Life, PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 


? 
[From the spirit of John Whisting to his friend, Mr. Rand, 


FRED EVANS, 
of Brooklyn, New York, copied for the Golden Gate.] 


Like the changing forms of the kalcido- Medium 
scope, is the great key-note and founda- Nia o= 
tion of the spiritual and physical universe. "È INDEPENDENT 
Force, in whatever form you find it, RA Stirk 
whether in electricity, heat, steam, or the 4 
: 5 — And MECHANICAL 
power of mind, comes the same great A ware 


fact. So it is with the spiritual world. 
We have the ever-changing forms of force, 
and in many more forms than you do on 
the earth plane, for man has not yer that 
susceptibility to distinguish them. Your 
sensitives, mediums, have it toa certain 
extent, and the more sensitive the me- 
dium, the better results obtained. Who 
can limit the infinitude of the great Over- 
All, this great Power of Powers? Who 
can tell how many more forms of force 
will yet be discovered over here, as well 
as on your planet ? 

Your Keeley is pondering over a new 
form, but he yet lacks one essential point 
to render it operative. So with the spirit 
world. There are powers working around 
you that you know not of, because your 
inner spirit is not sensitive to recognize 
them. . We shall discover new ways and 
means of communicating with the physical 
world in time, but the utilization of these 
forces will be accomplished in a slow and 
patient manner. I feel thatatsome future 
sitting I can demonstrate what I have 
said. Your spirit friend, 

Joux WHISTING. 


Sittings daily (Sun- 
days excepted), from 9 
a.m, to 5 p.m. 

Private Developing, 
daily. 


No. 1244 Mission Street, San Francisco, 


MBS. M. J. BROWN, 
No. 114 Turk Street, city. 
VAPOR BATHS SCIENTIFICALLY APPLIED, 


Chronis and Nervous Diseases Cured Without the Use of 
rugs. 
Consultation, 3 Daily. 

The Vitalizing Cabinet-Bath, or Portable Hot Springs. 
What is the effect? It cleanses the skin and opens the 
pores, equalizes the circulation and relieves congestion, pre» 
serves health and prevents disease, purifies the blood by re- 
moving the impurities which accummulute in the fluids and 
tissues of the body, and imparts vigor to the system, and 
strength to the mind. decr8-tf 


MES: L. S. BOWERS, 
WASHOE SEERESS AND ASTROLOGER, 
104 Powell Street, 


San Francisco, . . - California, 


decri-1m* 


—_—_———_= 


TueEY are not the best students who are 
most dependent on books. What can be 
got out of them is at best only material; 
a man must build his house for himself.— 
George Me Donald. 


MES: A. A. CONNOR, 
METAPHYSICIAN AND D., M, 


RT ALL Nervovs Diskases a Sreciacty."®h 
Office Hours:— Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, 1 to 4 
o'clock p. m. 


22814 Page St., near Laguna, ¢ San Francisco, 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS, 


deerrtf 


Consultation, Free. 


[NDEPENDENT SLATE-WRITING, 
MES: E. J. FINNICAN, 


(Formerly Mrs. Ladd), 
CLAIRVOYANT AND BUSINESS MEDIUM, 


(Sittings from rto to 4.) 


‘Dr. D. J. STANSBURY, 


912 Lacuna STREET, 3 ; : SAN Francisco, 


‘Take McAlister street cars, 
. nové-tf-1m* 


pE LOUIS SCHLESINGER, 
TEST MEDIUM. 


No. 1 FIFTH STREET, : : CORNER OF MARKET, 


54 1-2 BROADWAY, ? : OAKLAND, CAL. 
Office hours, from o a. m. to 12 m., and 2to 5 p.m, 
(Sundays excepted.) Sittings at other hours by appoint- 
ment, 
‘Terms—First sitting, $2.50, which includes one year's 
subscription to the GOLDEN GaTe or "Carrier Dove.” 
Subsequent sittings for same persons, $r each, auzd 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


Independent Slate-Writing. eae ee 


PSYCHOMETRICAL DELINEATOR OF CHARAC- 
TER AND DISEASE, MENTAL AND MAG- 
NETIC TREATMENT, 

SITTINGS DAILY, 1 TO 4, 9: : noe Sires, 2 : 


$1.50. San Francisco. 


Puolic Circles, Tuesday and Friday Even'gs, 50 cts. Sittings daily. Circles, Monday and arog? evenings. 
Develuping Circle, ‘Uhursday evenings and Wednes- 


Private Developing Class, Wednesday Evn'g. days, at 2 o'clock p. m. 


M RS. EGGERT AITKEN, M RS. ALBERT MORTON, 


TRANCE MEDIUM—MASSAGE TREATMENT. SPIRIT MEDIUM AND PSYCHOMETRIST. 


Diagnosis given by lock of hair, fee, $2.co. 


Diagnosis and healing disease 2 specialty. 


210 Stockton Street, s E > San Francisco, 


Circle, Sunday and Thursday eve'ngs. Consultations daily 


No. 830 Mission STREET, nora-tf 


Jo SLATER, $ DE- J- E. & C. MAYO-STEERS'S 


SPIRITUALIZED REMEDIES. 


Specially Prepared and Magnetized to suit each case, under 
the on oE uk antrais Drs. Nicolian and 
7 ee osie. Send lock of hair, age, sex, one 
4T Sittixcs Dany, 10 To 3 O'CLock. Eh leading symptom, a-cent stamp, 
` and have your case diag- 
nosed FREE. 

Orrice—25t HENNEPIN AVENUE. 

Address, P. O. Box 1037, : Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
mayr-6m 


SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 


Circles—Tuesday and Friday Evenings, and Wed nesda 
Afternoons at 2 o'clock. 


236 Taylor Street H San Francisco, 


A REMARKABLE OFFER. MBS: R. A. ROBINSON, 


SEND TWO 2-CENT STAMPS, 


M i . PSYCHOMETRIZER A'D TEST MEDIUM. 
Lock of hair, state age and sex, and give your name in full, 
and I will send you a CLatrvovant DiaGNosis of your 
disease, Free. Address, 


T. C. BATDORF, M. Du 


Principal Magnetic Institute, Jackson, Michigan. 


308 Seventeenth Street, 


Between Mission and Valencia, San Francisco. 


SPIRITS OF DEAD 


D2? MEN AND WOMEN 
Return to Mortals? 


MES: MARY L. McGINDLEY, 
Mandan, Dakota, 
MRS. E. R. HERBERT, SPIRIT MEDIUM, 
CLAIRVOYANT, INSPIRATIONAL & BUSINESS : 
MEDIUM. Gives sittings daily, from 12 to 4 o'clock P. M., (Sun- 
days excepted), at 


Six questions answered for one dollar. 


No. 418 TWELFTH STREET. OAKLAND, Cau. 


Life horoscope sent for $2.00, + Satisfaction guaranteed. | Conference mectings Sunday evening; Developing Circles, 


auzsetf uesday evenings. Public are invited. no:8 
ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, 
i PHYSICIAN TO BODY AND MIND, 
GHORT-HAND AND CALIGRAPH TEACHER. : gi 
Has become permanently a citizen of Boston, and may be 


consulted concerning physical and mental 
MISS GEORGIA HALL, discords, or addressed at his 
Office, No. 63 Warren Avenue, Boston, Mass. - 


Ae, E e Mr. Davis would be pleased to receive the full name and 
address of liberal persons to whom he may from time to 


time mail announcements or circulars containing desirable 


information. jul3-5m* 
MES: WM. H. KING, MES: J. J. WHITNEY, 
The well-known 
TRANCE, CLAIRVOYANT AND CLAIRAUDIENT e 
MEDIUM, CLAIRVOYANT, CLAIRAUDIENT AND TRANCE 


MEDIUM, 
Residence, : 2 San Diego, Cal. £ 
Is now located at No. 120 Sixth street, 
E 5 Sax Fraxcisco. 
Will answer calls to lecture anywhere in the State. an F 
jun26 Sittings daily, : 2 Fy : : 


MES: M. MILLER, DEVELOPING CIRCLE, 


MEDIUM, EVERY FRIDAY AT a P. M., 


At No. 10 LeRoy Place, off Sacramento street, South, be- 


Mectings—Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday evenings, tween: Leavenwonh and Jones. 


and Fridays at2p.m, Sittings daily, $1.00. X 
Ladies, 10 cents. : Gentlemen, 25 cents, 


114 Turk Street, between Taylor and Jones. AVill also attend private families for developing their cir- 


cles, at reasonable rates. 
Sittings daily, Admission to Public Circles, ladies to 
W. C. R.SMITH, 


cents, gentlemen 25 cents. Astral Healer. 


novazetf 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Is a regularly educated and 
legally qualified Physician and 
the most successful, as his 
practice will Cures 
NPERMATORRHEA and Ingo 
yexcy (as the result of indis- 
cretions of youth and excesses 
in married life, ete.), by an Ex- 
ternal Application of his own 
discovery, which is entirely un- 
known to the medical profese 
sion. 

Itis a medicine to be dis- 
solved in water and then ap- 
M plicd externally to the parts 
F affected by pad and bandage, 
which accompanies the reme 
edy. It cures by absorption, 
, which is the only reliable 
AD method of curing the above 
named complamts. ‘Those who are ailing should send 
for this outward application, if they can possibly do so, 
as it never fails to cure in the most advanced cases, 

Now, reader, if you are one of the aMicted, send the 
Doctor at once five a-cent stamps for his ** Private Couns 
SKLLOR, “telling all about the above named complaints, 
what the price will be for a cure, with strong, convincing 
testimonials sworn to. 

Address, Vineland, New Jersey, and say in 


what paper you saw this advertisement, 


prove, 


From the Worcester, MASS., Datty Press:—We cor- 
dially endorse Dr. R. P. Fellows as an able and learned 
physician, who has been so highly successful that his name 
Is leseed by thousands of those who found no relief in the 
old medication, but were cured by the scientific method 
originated by Dr. Fellows. Octg-1y* 
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USED BY TKE BES ME 
Noted for Pop Trudis, and Durability. 

20 Samples for trial, post-paid, 10 Cents. f 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO., 
763 and 755 Broadway, Now York. 


B J. SALISBURY, 


—— DEALER IN—— 
— i Real Estate! :— 


Santa Ana, + Los ANGELES County, - CALIFORNIA». 


Inquiries from abroad answered promptly. 


may22-tf 


= FIRE OF LIFE. 
J DR: ROWELLS) 5w: 
(| A MAGIC CURE 


RE OF LIKE 
ty: A Ki — ro: — 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 
PNEUMONIA PARALYSIS ASTH- 
MA, SCIATICA, GouT, Lumnaco 
AND DEAFNESS. 


Everybody Should Have It, 


G.G. BURNETT, : Agent, 
327 Montgomery St., S. F.* 


Price, $r.co. Sold by all drugs 
gists. AZ Call and see, Œh 


DR. CHAS. ROWELL, 
Street, San Francisco. 


Or rice—s26 Kearny 
Gclda aro aearee, but thoro who write to 
Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, will receive 
free full information sbout work which 
they can do, and live nt bome,tbat will pay 
them from & to $24 per day. Some bavo 
entned over Rytin aday Evther sex, young orold, Capita) 
not required You are started free. Those who etart at once 
aro absolutely suro of snug Iitilo fortunes, All is pew. 


$ 1.00 FOR WATCHES 


CLEANED AND WARRANTED, GLASS 10 CENTS, 
T. D. HALL, Jeweler, 


No. 3, Sixth Street, : San Francisco. 
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry retailed at wholesale prices. 
Clocks and Jewelry repaired. Orders and repairs by mail 


attended to. 
YOU for us, than at anything else in this world. Capital 

not needed; you are started free. Both sexes; all 
ages. Any one can dothe work, Large earnings sure from 
first start. Costly outfit and terms free. Better not delay. 
Costs you nothing to send us your address and find out; if 
you are wise you will do so at once. 

H. Hauser & Co., Portland, Maine. 


can live at home, and make more money at work 


\V™. H. PORTER, 


(Successor to Lockhart & Porter), 


rem ee Se ee ee a a: 
— i Undertaker and Embaimer. }— 
— se mT ef me NN Ek a 


NO. 16 EDDY STREET, 


Between Mason and Tavlos Street, opposite B. B. Hall, 
one block and a half from Baldwin Hotel, 


Presekvinc Bopies Wiruout Ice A S¥ectarty. 


VITAPATHY, 
VITAPATHY. 


All who wish to learn this superior system and graduate at 
its College, and enter a good practice, address the 


AMERICAN HEALTH COLLEGE, 
janierm* Cincinnati, Ohio. 
GHEW’'S 
r Photograph Gallery, 


No. 523 Kearny Street, 


San FRANCISCO, 3 


—— 


What is the use of paying five and six dollars per dozen 
for Cabinet Photographs, on Montgomery and Market 
streets, when the very best work can be obtained at this 
Gallery for half the price. ` 


Children’s Cabinet Pictures taken by the instantaneous 
process for three dollars per dozen; and, no matter how 
restless, a good likeness guaranteed, 5 


ENGLISH FACE POWDER. 


ENGLISH FACE POWDER 


BEAUTIFIES AND PRESERVES THE COMPLEXION. 


. 
No poisons are employed in its ¢omposition, and it can 
be used freely without injury to the face. The guides from 
the angel world evolved the idea that a harmless beautitic 
of the complexion would be a blessing to the world, and it 
has been placed in all the drug stores of San Francisco, for 
sale. Price 25 cents per box. novz0 
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, Gen. McClellan's Dream, 


The following is from the pen of Wesley Brad- 
shaw, Esq., and makes a fitting companion to 
+ Washington's Vision,” which sketch, written 
by the same author, at the cominencement of our 
national dillicultt8s, was widely copied by the 
press, and commended by Hon. Edward Everett, 
as ‘teaching a highly important Jesson to every 
true lover of his country.” —/.vhange> 

Two o’clock of the third night after 
Gen. McClellan’s arrival in Washington 
to take command of the United States 
army, found that justly celebrated soldier 
poring over several maps and reports of 
scouts. As the hours came tolling through 
the night, together with the dull rum- 
bling of army wagons and artillery wheels, 
the wearied hero, pushing from him maps 


and reports, leaned his forehead on his 
folded arms upon the table before him, 
and fell into a sleep so deep(that even 
the occasional booming of the heavy guns, 
being placed in position on the intrench- 
ments, was insufficient to disturb it. 

“I could not have been slumbering 
more thad ten minutes,” said the General 
to an intimate friend, to whom he related 
the strange narrative, “when I thought 
the door of my room, which I had care- 
fully locked, was thrown suddenly open, 
and some one strode up to me, and laying 
a hand upon my shoulder said, in a slow, 
solemn voice :— E 

‘< Gen. McClellan, do you sleep at 
vour post ?—Rouse you, or ere it can be, 
prevented, the foe will be in Washington!’ 

‘t Never before in my life have I heard 
a voice possessing the commanding and 
even terrible tone of the one that ad- 
dressed to me these words, and the sen- 
sation that passed through me, as it fell 
upon my ears, and coweringly shrunk into 
myself at the thought of my own negli- 
gence, Ican only compare to the whistling, 
shricking sweep of a storm of grape shot, 
discharged directly through my brain. I 
could not move, however,’ although I 
tried hard to raise my head from the table. 
A sense of my willingness and yet help- 
lessness to make an answer to the un- 
known intruder oppressed me; I once 
more heard the same slow, solemn voice 
repeat— 

‘t Gen. McClellan, do you sleep at 
your post ?’ 

‘There was a peculiarity about it this 
time; it seemed as though I—a mere 
atom of water—was suspended in the 
center of an infinite space, and that the 
voice came from a hollow space all around 
me. As the last words were uttered, I 
regained, by some felt and yet unknown 
power, my volition, and with the change 
the grape-shot sensation in my brain 
ceased, and a strange but new one seized 
my heart, one‘as if a huge though rough 
icicle was being sawed back and forth, 
through and through me. ; 

“I started up, or rather I should say I 
thought I started up, for, whether I was 
awake or asleep, I am unable to decide. 
My first thought was about my maps, 
and before my eyelids had half opened 
my hand was grasping them. But this 
was all. The table was still before me, 
and the maps all crumbling in my tight- 
ning clutch, were still before me, but 
everything else had disappeared. ‘The 
furniture was gone, the walls of the apart- 
ment were gone, the ceiling was not to 
be seen. All I saw was the tableau [am 
about to describe to you. 

** My gaze was turned southward, and 
there, spread out before, was a living map 
that is the only expression I can think of 
as befitting the scene. In one grand coup 
del my eye took in the whole expanse 
of country, as far south as the Gulf of 
Mexico, and from the Atlantic on the 
east to the Mississippi River westwardly. 

‘* Before fully fixing my attention upon 
the immense scene, however, I thought of 
the mysterious visitant whose voice 1 had 
heard but a moment before, and I looked 
toward him. An apparition stood on my 
left, somewhat in front, at a distance of 
about six feet from me. I sought for his 
features, hoping to recognize him, but I 
was disappointed, for the statue-like figure 
was naught but a vapor, a cloud, having 
only the general outlines of aman. ‘This 
troubled me, and I was turning the mat- 
ter over in my mind, when the shadowy 
visitor, in the same slow, solemn tone as 
before, said— 

“Gen. McClellan, your time is short! 
Look to the southward!’ 

“ I felt unable to resist the command, 
even had I wished to do so, and again, 
therefore, my eyes were cast on the living 
Inap. 

“ Qut on the Atlantic I saw the various 
vessels of the blockading squadron loom- 
up with the most perfect distinctness in 
bright moonshine that illumined every- 
thing with a-bright, mellow light. I saw 
Charleston harbor and its forts, with their 
pacing sentinels and their sullen looking 
barbette guns. My eyes followed the 
ocean line all the way round into the 
Gulf, to New Orleans, and thence up the 
Mississippi, Fort Pickéns, and, in fact, 
every fortification along the water bound- 
ary, I beheld with as much distynctness.as 
you, sir, see that corporal’s guard passing 
there. 4 
“ This.'sight filled me with delightful 
surprise; but it woyld be utterly impossi- 
ble for me to describe the ecstatic amaze- 
ment that followed, as within the limits I 
mention, my eyes took in, in minute but 


' lightning-like detail, every mountain range, 


every hill, every valley, every river, every 
forest, every city, every body of men, 
every sentinel, every earthwork, every 
éannon; and I may say, dispensing with 
detail, every living and every dead thing, 


‘no matter what it§ bulk or hight. 


nels with joy, as I thought that the knowl- 
edge, and thereby the advantage, thus 
given to me, would ensure a speedy and 


idea was engrossing my mind, when once 


and note what you behold. 


“ My blood seemed to stop in its chan- 


happy termination of the war. And this 
more that low, solemn voice, said: 

‘< General McClellan, take your map 
Tarry not, 
your time is short.’ 

“I started, and glancing at the un- 
earthly speaker, saw him extend his arm 
and point southwardly. 

“Still I saw no features. Smoothing 
out the largest and most accurate one of 
my maps, I seized a pencil and once 
more bent my gaze out over the living 
map. As I looked this time, a cold, 
thrilling chill ran over me, and the huge 
icicle again began its sawing motion 
through my heart. For as, pencil in 
hand, I compared the map before me 
with the living map, saw masses of the 
enemy's forces being hurried to certain 
points so as to thwart movements that 
within a day or two I intended to make at 
the identical points; while on two partic- 
ular approaches to Washington I beheld 
heavy columns of the foe posted for a 
concentrated attack, that I instantly saw 
must succeed in its objec: unless speedily 
prevented. 

«Treachery! treachery!’ cried I in 
despair. And as before my blood seemed 
to stop in its channels for joy, it now did 
so for fear. Ruin and defeat seemed to 
stare me in the face. At this dreadful 
moment, the same slow, solemn voice 
struck once more upon my ears, saying> 

“t General McClellan, you have been 
betrayed, and had not God willed other- 
‘wise, ere the sun of to-worrow had set, 
the Confederate flag would have floated 
above the Capitol and your own grave. 
But note what you see. Your time is 
short. Tarry not!’ 

“ Ere the words had left the lips of my 
vapory mentor, my pencil was flying with 
the speed of thought, transferring to the 
map before me all that I saw upon the 
living map. Some mysterious and un- 
earthly influence was upon me, and I 
noted and recorded the minutest point I 
beheld without the slightest effort, 
delay or mistake. At last the task was 
done, and my pencil dropped from my 
fingers. 

“ For awhile previous to this, however, 
I had-become conscious that there was a 
shining light on my left that steadily in- 
creased until the moment I ceased my 
task, when it became in an instant more 
intense than the noonday sun. Quickly 
I raised my eyes, and never, were I to 
live forever, will I forget what I saw. 

“The dim, shadowy figure was no 
longer a dim, shadowy figure, but the 
glorified and refulgent spirit of WASHING- 
TON, the Father of his Country, and now 
a second time its saver. My friend, it 
would be utterly useless for me to attempt 
to describe the mighty returned spirit. 
I can only say that Washington, as I be- 
held him in my dream, or trance, which- 
ever you choose to term it, was the most 
God-like being I could have conceived of. 
Like a weak, dazzled bird, I sat gazing at 
the heavenly vision. From the sweet and 
silent repose of Mount Vernon, our Wash- 
ington had risen to once more encircle 
and raise up, with his saving arm, our 
fallen, bleeding country. As I continued 
looking, an expression of sublime benign- 
ity came gently upon his visage, and for 
the last time I heard that.slow and solemn 
yoice, saying to me something like this: 

“ «General McClellan, while yet in the 
flesh, I beheld the birth of the American 
Republic. It was, indeed, a hard and 
bloody one; but God’s blessing was upon 
the nation, and, therefore, through this, 
her great struggle for existence, He sus- 
tained her, and with His mighty arm 
brought her out triumphantly. A century 
has not passed since then, and yet the 
child Republic has taken her position a 
peer with nations whose page of history 
extends for ages’ into the past. She has, 
since those dark days, by the favor of 
God, greatly prospered. And now, by 
very reason of this prosperity, has she 
been brought to her second great struggle. 
This is by far the most perilous ordeal she 
has to endure. Passing as she is from- 
childhoéd to open maturity, she is called 
on to accomplish that vast resulc, self- 
conquest—to learn that important lesson, 
self-control, self-rule, that in the future 
will place her in the van of power and 
civilization. It is here -that all nations 
have hitherto failed—and she, too, the 
Republic of the earth, had not God willed 
otherwise, by to-morrow’s sunset would 
have been a broken heap of stones cast 
over the final grave of human liberty. 

“< But her cries have come up out of her 
borders like sweet incense unto heaven, 
and she will be saved. Thus shall peace 
once more come upon her, and prosperity 
fill her with joy. But her mission will not 
then be yet finished, for ere another cen- 
tury shall have gone by the oppressors of 
the, whole earth, hating and envying her 
exaltation, shall join themselves together, 
and raise up their hands against her. But 
if she still be found worthy of her high 
calling, they shall surely be discomfited— 
and then will be ended her third and 
last great struggle for existence! 

*©¢ Thenceforth shall the Republic go 
on, increasing in goodness and power, 
until her borders shall end only in the re- 
motest corner of the earth, and the whole 
earth shall, beneath her shadowy wings, 
become a universal Republic. Let her in 
her prosperity, however, remember the 
Lord her God—her trust be always in 
Him, and she shall never be confounded.’ 

“The heavenly visitant ceased speak- 
ing, and, as I still continued gazing upon 


him, drew near to me, and raised and 


spread out his hands above. 


No sound 


now passed his lips, but I felt a strange in- 


fluence coming over me. 


I inclined my 


head forward to receive the blessing, the 
baptism of Washington. The following 
Instant a peal of thunder rolled in upon 


my cars and I awoke. 


The vision had 


departed and I was again sitting in my 
apartments, with everything exactly as it 
was before I fell asleep, with one excep- 
tion. 


“ The map on which I had dreamed I’ 


had been marking was literally covered 
with a net work of pencil marks, signs 


‘ 


and figures. 
my eyes, and took a turn or two about 


I rose to my feet and rubbed 


the room to convince myself that I was 
really awake; I again seated myself and 
the pencilings were as plain as ever, and 
I had before me as complete a map and 
repository of information as though I had 
spent years in gathering and recording its 
details. My mind now became confused 
with the strange and numberless ideas and 
thoughts that crowded themselves into it, 
and I involuntarily sank down upon my 
knees to seek wisdom and guidance from 
on high. As I arose refreshed in spirit 
that same solemn voice seemed to say to 
me from an infinite distance: 

«< Your time is short! Tarry not!’ 

“Inan instant thought became clear 
active. Hastening out couriers, with or- 
ders to have executed certain mancevres 
at certain points—guided myself by that 
now, in my eyes, unearthly map—I threw 
myself into the saddle, and long ere day- 
light, galloping like the tempest from post 
to post and camp to camp, had the happi- 
ness to divert the enemy from his object, 
which, my friend, I assure you, would 
have proved entirely successful, by reason 
of the last piece of treachery, had not 
heaven interposed. 

‘ The map is looked upon by no hu- 
man eye save my own, and, therefore, 
can do us no harm. I have on it every 
whit of information that I need—informa- 
tion that the enemy would give millions to 
keep from us. ‘The fate of the war is 
settled. 

‘t The rebellion truly seems very formi- 
dable, but it 1s only struggling in the path 
of an avalanche. The mighty, toppling 
mass of national power and retribution 
will, until the proper moment comes, now 
and then slip down upon its victim, fore- 
runners of its approach. And when the 
proper moment does come it will sweep 
down upon and forever annihilate disunion 
with a thunder that shall reverberate 
throughout the world for ages upon ages 
to come. 

“ Sir, there will be no more Bull Run 
affairs. 

“ God has stretched forth his arms, and 
the American Union is saved! Our be- 
loved, glorious Washington shall again 
rest quietly, sweetly in his tomb, until, 
perhaps, the end of the prophetic century 
approaches that which is to bring the Re- 
public to her third and final struggle, 
when he may once more, laying aside the 
cerements of Mount Vernon, come a mes- 
senger of succor and peace from the Great 
Ruler, who has all the nations of the 
earth in His keeping. 

“ But the future is too vast for our 
comprehension—we are the children of 
the present. 

“ When peace shall again have folded 
her bright wings and settled upon our 
land that strange, unearthly, wonderful 
map, marked while the spirit eyes of 
Washington looked on, shall be preserved 
among American archives, as a precious 
reminder to the American Nation, of 
what, in their second great struggle for ex- 
istence, they owed to God and the glori- 
fied spirit of Washington. 

‘Verily, the works of God are above 
the understanding of men.” 
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bling idea of the mission and duties of mankind, 
San Benito Advance, 


Owen has a poctic way of saying practical 
things, a neat and attractive way which makes 
readable -and easily assimilated and 


them 
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circulation.—Foot Ail? Tidinss. 

The volume is readable and suggestive of 
thought, —S, F. Merehant. 


They embrace editorials on miscellaneous sub- 
jects, poems, sketches, and short articles, and are 
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ous Fields of Thought.” The contents are as 
creditable to Mr. Owen's literary ability as the 
handsome looking volume is to the taste and re- 
sources of the J/rcury printing establishment.— 
S. F. Call. 


The articles in ‘‘Sunday Talks” are written 
in an easy, flowing style, enchaining the reader, 
and teaching grand doctrine, One lays down 
“Sunday Talks” feeling improved in spirit, with 
a renewed confidence in mankind and a brighter 
opinion of the world. The poems are beautiful, 
and one in particular, ‘Across the Bar,” if 
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the production of some of the noted poets of the 
country. The poems have a similar tone to the 
ballads of B. F. Taylor, one of the sweetest 
poets of America, ‘‘Sunday Talks” should 
have a large circulation.— Watsonville Paja- 
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us feel the better for reading; every article is the 
expression of the thoughts of a manly man to his 
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Bright, crystallized sunbeams, which gladden 
the heart, and give fresh inspiration to the soul. 
The few moments we allotted to their enjoyment 
have lengthened to hours, and with a sigh of 
regret we tum from their contemplation, only 
because the duties of the day have imperative 
claims upon our attention. These sunbeams 
have been materialized in the magic alembic of a ' 
master mind. A more beautiful, instructive and 
entertaining volume never was issued upon the 
Pacific Coast, or any other coast. Every page 
is gemmed with bright, sparkling thoughts, the 
sunbeams of a rarely cultured intellect. As we 
read page alter page of this splendid volume, we 
are forcibly reminded of the impressions received 
from our first perusal of Timothy Titcomb’s 
“Gold Foil,” or Holmes’ ‘Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table.” [tis a work which represents 
the highest, purest standard of thought, ex- 
pressed in the best-chosyn language. It is one 
of the happiest contributions which our home 
literature has ever received.—Santa Barbara 
Press. 
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as those of Rochefoculd, without any of the lrt 
ter’s infidelity.—Foré Wayne (find) Gazette 
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“Old Glory!" 


i (CHANT-KOYAL.) 


[tL have scen the glories of art and architecture and 
mountain and rivers I have seen the sunset on pungtrau, 
and the full moon rise over Mount Blanci but the thirest 
vision on which these eyes ever looked was the flag of my 
country in a foreign land. Beautiful as a lower to those 
who love it, terrible as a meteor to those who hate, it is the 
symbol of the power and glory and the honor of fifty mill- 
ions of Americans."—Gro. F Hoar.]} 


Enchanted web! A picture in the air, 
Drifted to us from out the distance blue 

From shadowy ancestors, through whose brave care 
We live in magic of a dream come true— 

With Covenanters’ blue, as if were glassed 

In dewy flower-heart the stars that passed. 
O blood-veined blossom that can never blight! 
The Declaration, like a sacred rite, 

Is in each star and stripe declamatory, 
‘The Constitution thou shalt long recites 

Our hallowed, cloquent, beloved * Old Glory !"* 


O symphony in red, white, blue —fanfare 

Of trumpet, roll of drum, forever. new 
Reverberations of the Bell, that bear 

Its tones of Linrery the wide world through! 
In battle dreaded like a cyclone blast! 
Symbol of land and people unsurpassed, 

‘Thy brilliant day shall never have a night, 

On foreign shore no pomp so grand a sight, 
No face so friendly, naught consolatory 

Like glimpse of lofty spar with thee bedight, 
Our hallowed, eloquent, beloved "' Old Glory!” 


Thou art the one Flag: an embodied prayer, 
One, highest and most perfect to review; 
Without one, nothing; it is lineal, square, 

z Has properties of all the numbers, too, 
Cube, solid, square root, root of root; best-classed 
It for His Essence the Creator cast. 

For purity are thy six stripes of white, 
This number circular and endless quite 
Six times, well knows the scholar wan and hoary, 
His compass spanning circle can alight— 
Our hallowed, cloquent, beloved * Old Glory 


Boldly thy seven lines of scarlet flare; 

As when o'er old centurion it blew 
(Red is che trumpet's tone) it means to dare! 

God favored seven when creation grew; 
The seven planets; seven hues contrast; 
The seven metals; seven days; not last 

The seven tones of marvelous delight ` 

That lend the listening soul their wings for flight; 
Bug why complete the happy category 

That gives thy thirteen stripes their charm and might, 
Our hallowed, cloquent, beloved “ Old Glory |" 


In thy dear colors, honored everywhere, 
The great and mystic ternion we view: 
Faith, Hope, and Charity are numbered there, 
And the three nails the Crucifixion knew. 
Three are offended when one has trespassed, 
God, and one’s neighbor, and one’s self aghast; 
Christ’s deity, and soul, and manhood's height; 
The Father, Son, and Ghose may here unite. 
With texts like these, divinely monitory, 
What wonder that thou conquerest in fight, 
Our hallowed, eloquent, beloved ** Old Glory 1” 
ENVOY, 
O blessed Flag ! sign of our precious Past, 
Triumphant Present, and our Future vast, 
Beyond starred blue and bars of sunset bright 
Lead us to higher realm of Equal Right I 
Float on, in ever lovely allegory, 
Kin to the eagle, and the wind, and light, 
Our hallowed, eloquent, beloved “ Old Glory!” 
—Esma Frances Dawson. 


* “ Oro Gory, as our flag was baptized by our soldiers 
during the rebellion,” —PREBLE, 
el 


i To My Wife. 


Lucy, don’t you hear the voices, gentle voices in the air; 
Like the waving of a pinion, like the panting of a prayer, 
Like a song of singers dead, 
Like a dream of beauty fled, 
When we cannot quite remember what the angel vision said? 


Oh, the voices of the Yesterdays! ‘Time’s melancholy choir, 
With the twilight singing minor and the dawning singing air. 
With the clouds of glory round 
And their brows with garlands bound, 
Are a million golden minutes strown like grain upon the 
ground. 


Ah, they must be up the river, and it cannot be a dream, 
For the wind is blowing soft, my love, is blowing down the 
stream, 
And is wafting to your ears 
What your list’ning spirit hears, 
‘Till the past grows dim and dimmer through the mist of 
many years. 
And a little form in white seems to rise beyond the rain, 
And a little hand to beckon and a little voice complain, 
To your heart a moment pressed, 
Then away to be a guest, 
And to sing among the Angels in the Gardens of the Blest. 


For the little infant spirit that a brighter angel bore, 
A darker angel challenged at the threshold of the door, 
And he bade it back agein, 
As returns the morning rain; 
To the heaven o’er the mountain and the glory o’er the 
main. 


In his arms the angel clasped her, and as he turned and 
smiled 
He crowned you there, the mother of a sinless angel child. 
Ah, the beauty that she wore, 
Horne so swiftly on before, 
Just to learn the Heaven for ** welcome ” 
blessed shore I 


to that bright and 


But Lucy, 'twill be by and by, when Junes have followed 
June, 
And many a sad December night has played a sqlemn tunc; 
When the snow upon your hair | 
Forgets to melt and lingers there, 
And form so feail and faded trembles in the old arm-chair. 


Then. here's my band, my dearest, we'll travel on together, 
In days both clear and cloudy, in rude and rainy weather, 
Till the Winter at the last 
Shall the shadows eastward cast, 
And our lives and loves forever shall be blended with the 
Past. —Beny. F. TAYLOR. 


Bo Good. 


Litle children, you must seck 
Rather to be good than wise; 

For the thoughts you do not speak 
Shine out in-your cheeks and eyes. 


Cherish what is good and drive 
Evil thoughts and feeling far; 
For, as sure as you're alive, 
You will show for what you are, 


Speak gently 1 It is better far 
To rule by love than fear; 

Speak gently! Let no harsh words mar 
The good we might do here, 


Speak gently ! "Tis a little thing 
Dropped in the heart's deep well; 
The good, the joy, which it may bring, 

Eternity shall tell. 
ls) SS 


Stand Firm, 


“ Stand like an anvil,” when the strokes 
Of stalwart strength fall thick and fasti 
Storms but more deeply root the oaks, 
Whose brawny arms embrace the blast. 
“ Stand like an anvil,” when the bar 
Lies red and glowing on its breast; 
Duty shall be life’s guiding star, 
And conscious innocence its rest. 


GOLDEN GATE. 


Henry Sidney to His Son. 


The following letter was written by Sir 
Henry Sidney to his son, Sir Philip Sid- 
ney, when the latter was at school 
Shrewsbury about 1564, the year that 
Shakspeare was born. It sets before us 
the ideal of youthful deportment and 
character which Sir Henry Sidney set be- 
fore his ten-year-old son. Though three 
hundred years have elapsed, in its most 
essential features the ideal is well worthy 
of realization, Even his advice to take 
wine sometimes (which .we caution our 
young readers against accepting) was given 
simply as a safeguard against excess: 


“ I have received two letters from you, 
one written in Latin, the other in French, 
which I take in good part, and wish you 
to exercise that practice of learning often; 
for that will stand you in most stead in 
that profession of life that you are born to 
live in. And, since this is my first letter 
that ever I did write to you, I will not that 
it be all empty of some advices, which 
my natural care for you provoketh me to 
wish you to follow, as documents to you 
in this your tender age. 

“ Let your first action be the lifting up 
of your mind to Almighty God by hearty 
prayer; and feelingly digest the words you 
speak in prayer, with continual meditation 
and thinking of Him to whom you pray 
anà of the matter for which you pray. 
And use this as an ordinary act, and at an 
Ordinary hour, whereby the time itself 
shall put you in remembrance to do that 
which you are accustomed to do in that 
time. Apply your study to such hours as 
your discreet master doth assign you, 
earnestly; and the time I know he will so 
limit as shall be both sufficient for your 
learning and safe for your health. And 
mark the sense and the matter of that you 
read, as well as the words. So shall you 
both enrich your tongue with words and 
your wit with matter, and judgment will 
grow as years groweth in you. Be hum- 
ble and obedient to your master, for, 
unless you frame yourself to obey others, 
—yea, and feel in yourself what obedience 
is,—you shall never be able to teach 
others how to obey you. Be courteous of 
gesture and affable to all men, with diver- 
sity of reverence according to the dignity 
of the person; there is nothing that win- 
neth so much with so little cost. Use 
moderate diet, so as, after your meal, you 
may find your wit fresher and not duller, 
and your body more lively, and not more 
heavy. Seldom drink wine; and yet some- 
times do, lest being enforced to drink 
upon the sudden, you should find your- 
self inflamed. Use exercise of body, yet 
such as is without peril of your joints or 
bones; it will increase your force and 
enlarge your breath. Delight to be cleanly, 
as well in all parts of your body as in your 
garments; it shall make you grateful in 
each company, and otherwise loathsome. 

‘Give yourself to be merry, for you de- 
generate from your father if you find not 
yourself most able in wit and body and to 
do anything when you be most merry; 
but let your mirth be ever void of all scur- 
rility and biting words to any man, for a 
wound given by a word is oftentimes 
harder to be cured than that which is 
given with the sword. Be you rather a 
hearer and bearer away of other men’s 
talk than a beginner and procurer of 
speech; otherwise, you shall be counted 
to delight to hear yourself speak. If you 
hear a wise sentence or an apt phrase, 
commit it to your memory, with respect of 
the circumstance when you shall speak it. 
Let never oath be heard to come out of 
your mouth nor word of ribaldry; detest 
it in others. So shall custom make to 
yourself a law against it in yourself. Be 
modest in gach assembly, and rather be 
rebuked of light fellows for maiden-like 
shamefastness than of your sad friends for 
pert boldness. Think upon every word 
that you will speak before you utter it, 
and remember how nature hath ramparted 
up, as it were, the tongue with teeth, lips, 
yea, and hair without lips, and all betoken- 
ing reins or bridles for the loose use of 
that member. Above all things, tell no 
untruth,—no, not in trifles; the custom of 
it is naughty. And let it not satisfy you 
that, for a time, the hearers take it for 
truth; for, after, it will be known as it is, 
to your shame; for there cannot be a 
greater reproach to a gentleman than to 
be accounted aliar. Study and endeavor 
yourself to be virtuously occupied; so 
shall you make such a habit of well-doing 
in you that you shall not know how to do 
evil, though you would. Remember, my 
son, the nobie blood you are descended 
of by your mother’s side, and think that 
only by virtuons life and good action you 
may he an ornament to that illustrious 
family; and, otherwise, through vice and 
sloth, you shall be counted /ades generis, 
one of.the greatest curses that can happen 
to man. Well, my little Philip, this is 
enough for me, and too much, I fear, 
for you. But, if I shall find that this light 
meal of digestion nourisheth anything in 
the weak stomach of your capacity, I 
will, as I find the same grow stronger, 
feed it with tougher food. Your loving 
father, so long as you live in the fear of 
God, H. Sitpnry.” 


AurnoucH Mr. W. Irving Bishop avows 
that his mind-reading feats are in no 
way connected with so-called spiritualistic 
phenomena, Prof. Joseph R. Buchanan, 
M. D., in the Religio-Philosophical Jour- 
nal of Chicago, insists that Mr. Bishop is 
“no philosopher,” doesn’t comprehend 
himself, and ‘‘his assertion is of no im- 
portance when we know that he has done 


things heretofore which cannot be done 
without spiritual co-operation.” The ob- 
server is not at all dogmatic, but this 
argument strikes him as a marvelously 
bold attempt to cultivate violets on a 
thistle. —Ver York Graphic. 


—, 


Boston Spiritualism—The Unitarians, 


{Herman Snow in the Religios Philosophical Journal.) 

It is nearly three years since I left my 
work upon the Pacific Coast, the main 
particulars of which you can hardly have 
forgotten. Iwas there nearly seventeen 
years, and I cannot but think that a rea- 
sonable share of the present activity in 
our cause there, has sprung from seed sown 
from the granary of my Liberal and Re- 
form Book Store, on Kearny street, San 
Francisco. It is quite possible, however, 
that some tares may also have sprung up; 
but as I have a firm faith that the life of 
tares is but brief, whilst the pure wheat of 


the truth can never die, I can still reflect 
with joy upon the werk done through my 
instrumentality there. 

Since my return to this eastern land I 
have not been wholly inactive, though 
from the necessity of my condition I have 
been comparatively quiet. My first work 
was one of observation, first among the 
Spiritualists of Boston, then among my 
old friends, the Unitarians, especially the 
ministers with whom I am still in regular 
standing, and among whom I have many 
whose hearty sympathies I seem to retain; 
many who do not think the less of me on 
account of my more than thirty years of 
outspoken Spiritualism. 

As a result of my observation of the 
state of Boston Spiritualism, I must con- 
fess that I was somewhat disappointed in 
this one respect at least; there was not so 
great an advance toward the higher reli- 
gious phases of our taith as I had antici- 
pated. In other words, the proportion of 
mere phenomenalists, of wonder-seekers: 
almost exclusively, was greater than I had 
expected to find ina city of such general 
advancement. I had supposed that here 
at least the tendency to mistake the scaf- 
folding for the sacred inmost of the tem- 
ple itself would, by this time, be fast 
disappearing. But in this respect there 
was hardly any improvement above the 
San Francisco I had so recently left. 

With my Unitarian brethren I found an 
encouraging advancement from the posi- 
tion occupied at the time of my leaving, 
nearly seventeen years ago. ‘Their theol- 
ogy had become more radical and pro- 
gressive, whilst their attitude toward Spirit- 
ualism had greatly improved. Here I felt 
that I had a special work to do, and in 
which I succeeded considerably beyond 
my expectations. I was allowed to intro- 
duce and defend our faith in the minis- 
ters Monday Club, where I found quite a 
number of partial and of full supporters; 
and even what-was once the conservative 
denominational organ, the Christian Reg- 
isler, opened its columns to me for a 
candid but decided defense of the faith, 
and the result of what I thus published 
was of a highly satisfactory character as 
appeared in the responses received person- 
ally, and also through the Register col- 
umns. Indeed, the general tone of that 
paperin one direction seems now to be 
quite reasonably fair and satisfactory, tbe 
editor being a decidedly able exponent of 
a growing liberalism. He seems to be a 
higħly intuitive and inspirational man, 
who, having years ago outgrown his Bap- 
tist creed, is still being strongly impelled 
in the direction of a faith more satisfactory 
than the accepted Unitarians of the day; 
and- well this may be the case, for although 
surely there is some movement here, yet 
is it wavering slow toward the more cheer- 
ing and perfect mount of vision presented 
by the unfoldment of our Modern Spirit- 
ualism. 

I did think at first that the aims of a 
liberal Unitarianism might be so far ex- 
panded as to give a warm and general 
welcome to our new proofs of the near- 
ness and activity of the angelic world, and 
thus a much needed help be imparted to 
the somewhat dull, unmoving power of 
the Unitarian pulpit. But probably Uni- 
tarians as a denomination are destined to 
go on much in the old routine of compar- 
atively small progress and work, whereas 
if they would but expand their sympathies 
and borders, so as practically to receive 
the new proofs of a near and conscious 
intercommunication between the seen and 
unseen worlds, the power of their pulpit 
ministrations and of their humanitarian 
efforts generally would be almost infinitely 
extended. 

With hearty sympathies in the good 
work you are doing in your excellent 
paper, I am as ever, ‘cordially yours in the 
faith. 
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PUBLICATIONS. 


T HE FREETHINKERS' MAGAZINE, 


To be published monthly after Jan, z, 1886, 


This is to be a reece magazine, from which no communi- 
cation will be rejected on account of the sentiment ex- 
pressed, And the editor will reserve the right to be as 
FRE in the expression of his views as are the correspon- 
dents. Each writer is to be solely responsible for his or her 
opinions, Each number will contain 48 pages and the price 
will be $2.00 a volume, 25 cents for a single number, 

Address, H. L. GREEN, Editor and Publisher, 

Salamanca, N. Y 


BUCHANAN’S JOURNAL OF MAN. 


The first number of this monthly (one dollar per annum), 
ill be issued February, 1887. 
a in all its departiments, and to all human progress, and 
‘the dawn of the new civilization" 
arising from psychon s science and the revelation of the 
entire constitution o soul, Lain and body,—making 
a journal entirely original for the most advanced, profound 
and liberal thinkers. Remit by postal order, to 
Dr, J. R. BUCHANAN, 

6 James St, Boston, 
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BYY ONLY THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


HLO M E,” 


“NEW 


—AND GET— 


The Best Sewing Machine in the World! 


Send for circulars, price-lists and terms, to The New Home 
Sewing Machine Company. 


General Agency and Salesrooms, 


634 Market St., opposite Palace Hotel, 
SAN FRANCISCO. 
ARTHUR M. HILL, Manager. 
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SOUTH PACIFIC COAST 


RAILROAD. 


PASSENGER TRAINS LEAVE STATION, FOOT 
of Market Street, SOUTH SIDE, at 
8: o A. M., daily, for Alvarado. Newark, Centreville, 
33 Alviso, Santa Chir a SAN JOSE, Los Gatos, 
Wrights, Glenwood, Felon Trees, Boulder Creek, 
SANTA GRUA and all w i Behar at Car. 
o P.M. except Sunday), Express: Mt. Eden, Alvas 
2 13 Ree 2 rk, Centreville, Alviso, Agnews, Santa 
Clara, SAN JOS Los Gatos, and all stations to Boulder 
Creek Kag SANTA CRUZ—Parlor Car, 
o ?. Ma daily, for SAN JOSE, Los Gatos and ins 
4: 3 neil points, Saturdays and Sundays to 
Santa Cruz. 
$5 Excursion to Santa Cruz and Bounpernr CREEK, and 
$2.50 to ¿ Josx,on Saturdays and Sundays, to ree 
turn on Mor elusive. 
$1.75 to Santa Chara and San Jose and return —Sune 


days only. 
8: o A. M. and 2:30 P. M., Trains with Stage at Los 
OM Gatos for Congress Springs. 
All Through Trains connect at Felton for Boulder Creek 
and points on Felton and Pescadero Railroad, 


To Oakland and Alameda. 


a oo asi 30, 07:00, 7:30, Bs too 8: 1901 ‘91085 9190, oroo; totgo 
rr NI 


k AND WEBSTER STREETS, OAKLAND: 
» 7:30, ioo, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30, tox na 

12100 M. 12:30, T100, 1130, 2:60, 
r + S00 5:30, 6:60, 6:30, 7:00, 7:30, 


7:16, 7:46, 8: 6. 8246, 9 
M. t2in6, 12:46, 
6 


k : 246, 3:16, 3:46, gins 4h es 

s 6:46, 7: 16, 9:16, tovg1, Txi3r P. Me 

as ye N D 

Ticket, lelegraph and Transfer Offices, 222 Montgomery 

Street, San Francisco. 

I, FILLMORE, W. T. a gy D, 
Superintendent, G. F.& P. ‘Ag! t 


¢ Cut this out and return tous, 
will send you free, something of 

1 importance to you, that 
ill bring youin more money 
his wo Any one 
ither sex; all ages, Some 
for all workers, We will 
This is one of the ge nuine, 


will start you in busin sihid h 
right away than anything else 
do the work s 
thing new, t 
start you; capital not needed, 
important chances of a lifetime, ‘Those who are ambitious 
and enterprising will not delay, Grand outfit free. 
Address, Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


FRED EVANS’ 
Magnetized 


DEVELOPING SLATES! 


FRED EVANS, 


j =—THE= 
WONDERFUL 
INDEPENDENT 


Slate-Writer! 
And 
AUTOMATIC 
Writer! 


Has been instructed 
by his guides to ane 
nonnes to his friends 
and the public, that he 
is prepared, through his guides, to develop : any mediumistic 
persons for ‘these convincing phases of spirit power, 

Persons residing at a distance can send for Mr, Evans’ 
MacxNetisen Devetortnc States with instructions of 
how to sit. Send four scent stamps for circular, stating 
age, sex. ctc., in your hand-writing, to 

FRED EVANS, 
t244 Mission Street, San Francisco. 


may 29 


]FIRST-CLASS FAMILY BOARDING HOUSE, 
“WEST END,” 


Thoroughly Renovated, Sunny Rooms. 


1148 SUTTER St., corner Pork, : SAN Fraxciscog 
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We have now completed arrangements with one of the best 
Job Printing offices in the city, whereby we 
are able to fill all orders for 


—iJOB PRINTING!}— 


In the Most Satisfactory Manner and upon the Best 
Possible Terms. 


“Golden Gate” P. and P. Company. 


[January 22, 1887, 
ADVERTISEMENTS. . 


TIME SCHEDULE. 


Passenger trains will leave and arrive at Passenger 
Depot d Townsend St, bet. Third and Fourth), San 
rancisco : 


Leave S. F. ¢ Commencing Aug. zo, 1886, 4 Anniv S. F, 


2330 A. G24 A. 
10:40 A * Boa, 
tra:30 A, 9:03 A 
* 3:30 P. le San Mateo, Redwood, and | trow Ae 
4:25 #4 * 3:36 F 
* 515 pr. Menlo Park, 1 4359 P 
6:30 P, 6: P, 
trisgs P t 7:50 r. 
[i 1 Birs p, 
E330 A. 9:03 A. 
10:40 A. Santa Clara, San Jose, and * 10107 A, 
3:30 P. g EAA 
4:25 P. | Principal Way Stations. f Gio p, 
tans 
10140 A. { Gikoy. Pajaro, Castroville, 1 *10'G7 A, 
* 3:30 P. Salinas and Monterey f Geor, 
í Watsonville, Camp Goodhall, eine 
ee f Aptos, New Brighton, Soquel pans E 
sige Fs (Capitola), and Santa Cruz. LEN 
y Monterey and Santa Cruz, ? 
t rise. 4 { (Sunday Excursion) | | t Biss P, 
t0140 A { Hollister and } * 10107 A, 
* 3:30 FP. ‘Tres Pinos, 6:00 P, 
toro A. + Soledad, San Ardo and Way Stat'ns. 4 6:00 p, 
A.—Morning. v.—Afternoon, 
*Sundays excepted. 1Sundays only, 


Theatre Train, Saturdays only, 
Standard time furnished by Randolph & Co. 

STAGE CONNECTIONS are made with the 10:40 A. 
M., Train, except Pescapeno Stages via. San Mateo and 
Redwood, which connect with 8:30 A. M. Train, 

SPECIAL “ROUND-TRIP TICKETS—At Keduced 
Rates—to Monterey, Aptos, Soquel, Santa Cruz, and Pes 
cadera: also, to Gi Tov, Paraiso and Paco Robles Springs, 


EXCURSION TICKETS 
Sold Sunday morning. 
For Sundays only, iror Return pone dB ny. ee 
For Saturday, Sold Saturday and Sunday only; 
Sunday and fyon for Return until following Mone. 
Monday. ay, iuelusive, at the following rates: 


Round Trip; gy Snt to} Hound Trip | gun, |Satto 
from San [ppp [Mon | from San | iyi] Mon. 
Francisco to * | Tkt. | Francisco to OTTELE 


San Bruno.. ae a $40] Mountn View|$ 150 20 
Millbrae... l. 65/Lawrenees ...| 1530) 295 
Onk Grove .|..... P[Santn Clara...| 174) 2% 
San Mateo.. 75| 1 1WiSan Jose...... : 
Belmont....}| 100) 1 25/Gilroy ........ 
Redwood,..| 100) 1 40) Aptos 

Fair Oaks...) 125| 1 50/Soquel........). 

Menlo Park.| 125| 1 6olSanta Cruz ;.. 
Mayfield....] 125] 175!Monterey. .... 


Ticket Orrices.—Passenger Depot, Townsend St., 
Valencian Street Station and No, 613 Market street, 
Grand Hotel. 


A, C. BASSETT, 
Superintendent. 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


COMPANY. 


Time Schedule, April 6, 1885. 


H., R. JUDAH, 


Asst. Pass, & Tkt, Agt 


TRAINS LEAVE, AND ARE DUE TO ARRIVE Al 
SAN FRANCISCO, AS FOLLOWS: 


LEAVE ARRIVE 
FOR DESTINATION. PRON 

a E E ER aae RATIOA ETETA 16.10 p. m 
8.00 a, m, - Calistoga and Napa DEE *10.101. m 
SLO p mM Meee 6.10 p. m 
R A DS PA PRUA COMES. NA 5.40 p.n 
7.30 n. m.j.. Delta, Redding and Portland 6. 40 p.m 
*3.20 p.m.]..Gall, vin Murtinez........... *10.40a.m 
ya a.m, ‘Tone, Vin Livermore ......... 5.40 p.m 
00 p.m]... Knight's Landing... 700107: 10.10 a, m 

$ 00 p. m.}. Livermore and Pleasanton. .|*8.40 n. m 
A E T A ES A E cece oe 6.10 p.m 
O00 N A ES u a T: TAE cs.eusivapineireere.nt °7,10 p. m 
3.30 p. m. [Eee ees } Express .. 10.40 n. m 
7.00 p.in.| (El Pasoand East Emigrant. 6.10 n. m 
0,00 a. m.|..Niles and Haywards.....,...] 3.40 p.in 
3.00 p, m. Oraon and} Express........ 11,10 a, m 
7,00 p. m.| (Enst. ...... Emigrant. ... 9.40 a. m 
7.30 n. m aed. Bluff via Marysville.. 5.40 p. m 
8.00 a.m .Sncramento, via Livermore. | 5.40 p.m 
7.30 n. m vin Benicin. 6.40 p.m 
3.00 p.m n via Benicia... .|11.10 n. m 
4.00 p. m. é yin Benicin,...!10,10 a, m 
4,00 p. m.j. Sacramento River Steamers.|*6.00 o, m 
8.00 n. m.|. -$ "3.40 p. m 
*10,00 f, m, 140 pom 
3.00 p. m 9,10 a, m 
18.00 a, m, Stockton, vin Livermore.....] 540 p.m 
*9.30 a. m.j.. via Martinez, ...... °7,10 p,m 
“3.30 p. m.f. a4 vin Martinez....... *10.400.m 
*9.30 n. m.l. Tulare and Fresno *7.10 p, m 


sunday ys excepted, {Sundays only. 


LOCAL FERRY TRAINS, 
(Via Oakland Pier.) 
FROM SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY, 


To EAST OAKLAND—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 8.00, 
8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10,30, ‘11.00, 11.20, 12.00, 12.30, 
1.00; 1.30, 2.00; 2.30, 3.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5.30, 
6.00, 6.30, 7.00, "8.00, 9,00, 10,00, 11.00, 412.00, 


To FRUIT VALE 7.70.00, 6.30, 47.00, 37.30, *8.00; 
*8.30, 78.30, 44.00, *4.20, *5,00, *6.80, "8.00, 76.30, 9.00, 
To FRUIT VALE “wit Alameda)—*9.30 a. m., 6.30, 


111.00, “12,00 p. m 
To ALAMEDA—*6,00, *6.30, 7.00, *7 7.30, 8.00, "8.80, 9.00 
9.30, 10.00, 110. 20, 1100, 111.30, 12.00, 112.30, 00 11.30, 
q }, 4.50, 5.00, 5.30, 6. U0, 
9.00) 10,00, 11,00, *12.00, 6.80, 6.00, 6.80, 7.00, 8.0 
To BERKELEY—"6,00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, 78.30, 
2.00 19.30, po, pob diob fiks 230, 12.00, 1.00, 2.00, 
5 ), si 6. 
10.00, 11.00, siso. A 30, 7.00, '8,00, 9,00, 
To WEST BERKELEY—*6.00, *0.30, 7.00, *7. 
*8.20, 9.00, 10.00, 11,00, 11.00, 2.00, 
+5.30, 6.00, "5.30, 7.00, 1 8.00, 4.60, 


TO SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY. 


From FRUIT VALE—*6.23, 6.53, * K 
*8.53, 99.23, ”10.21, *4.23, *4.53, 75.33, Ts TEA, E 

7.25, 9.50, 

“yom E FRUIT VALE (via Alameda)—*5.15, 75.45, 16.45, 

5, °3. 15. 

From EAST OAKLAND—*5.30, *6,00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 
8.00, 8.30, 9.00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00, ai Eo 
12.30, 1.00, 1.30, 2.00, 22:80 3.00, 3.30, , 4.30, 5 
5.30, 6.00, 6,20, 7.00, 7.57, 8.57, 9 57, 1057. 

From. BROADW AY, Oukland—*5.37, *6, 37, 7.07, 
7.81, 801, 837, ier, 9.37, 10,07, 10,37, 11. or tee ean 
as 37, 2.07, 2.97, 3.07, 3.: 

8.37, 6.07, 6.37, 7.07, 8.06, 9.06, 10°05, tL. a -n ‘30, 


30, 18.00, 
4.30, 5.00, 


‘a 
= 


From. ALAMEDA—"5.2 22, 75.52, *6.22, 6.52, 97.22, 7.52, 


43,22, 


, 9.22, 9,52, 110.22 ; 10.52, 711.22, 11.52, [12 


422, 4.52, 5.22, 6 


12.52, 11 2, 2.52, 3.: 
6,22, 6.52, 7.52, 8.52, 
Beo, BERKELEY — 

19.15, ¢ OA 10.45, 


. 9.45, 110. 
45, j. 15, 4.45, 5.15, 54 


From wW EST BERKELEY—*5.45, +6,15, 6.45, 


*7.15, 
i. 215, 8.15, 19.15, 94, 10.45, 1245, 1. 45, 2.45, 3.45, 445, 


95,16, 5. 45, "6.10, 6. 45, °7.15, 
L 


CREEK ROUTE. e 
Feo SAN FRANCISCO—"7.15, 9.15, 11.15, 1.15, 3.15, 


peeled OAKLAND—*6.15, 8 19, 10.15, 12.15, 2.15, 4.15. 


` Sundays excepted, 1 Sundays only. 


“Standard Time” furnished by Raw 
Jewelers, 101 and 103 Montgomery S BRE 
A. a TOWNE, 

Gen. Man, 


k Co., 
SL, San Francisco. 


T. H. GOODMAN, 
Gen, Pass & Tkt Agt 


WORKING CLASSESATTENTION 


We are now pres 
pared to furnish all classes with employment at home, the 
whole of the time, or for their spare moments. Business 
new, light and profitable. Persons of either sex easily cam 
from 59 cents to $s. oo per evening, and a proportional sum 
by devoting all their time to the business. Boys and girls 
earn nearly as much a men. That all who see this may 
send their address, and test the business, we make this oller. 
‘To such as are not well satisfied we will send one dollar to 

ay for the trouble of writing. Full particulars and outfit 
ree. Address Geonct Srinxson & Co., Portland, Maine.. 


